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A. 


To the Reader. 


T has been juſtly lamented for many years paſt,, | 
that the young and tender minds of- the riſing. | 
generation are too frequently. poifoned by the: 
noxious ingredients, which modern novels, ro. 


ances, and ſuch like publications, are principally 
made up of. 


Indeed, the complaint is too true, reſpecting 
both ſexes; young Gentlemen and Ladics, for. 
want of ſomething better to read, often have re- 
courſe to ſuch books as are calculated and tend only. 
to excite paſſions of the moſt fatal nature; con- 
ſcious hereof, the Editor of the following Trea- 
tiſe has, with no little trouble, extracted from va- 
rious miſcelianies, what he thinks moſt likely to be 
a pleaſing antidore to the poiſon abovuunentioned, | 
and warmly recommends it to the peruſal of every. 
youth, who withes to be inſtructed in the attain- 
ment of VIRTUZz, Wispou, and true FELICITY«- 


— — 


N Probity, 


Erroneous Judgment of Mortals, 

The Virtuous Courtier, - 4 
The Hiſtory of Honeſtus, = © 
Avarice puniſhed, | 
The Angel aud Anchorite, -- 

On the Government of the Paſſions, 

The Hiſtory of Damon and Py chias, 

The Travels of Fancy, - * 
Selima, = 8 


Hiſtory of a and Septimius, 


The Miſer convinced of his Er or, Wo 


The Kingdom of Fame and Content, 
The Imprudent Intimacy, - 
An Laſtern Sage's Advice to his Son, 
The Hiſtory of Abraoulf, - 


The Hermit of Lebanon, = « 
Selim, 5 - Þ 
Affecting Paſſage between a Father and Son, 
Friendſhip, 6 5 4 
Remarkable Inſtance of Filial Piety, 
Carlos and Antonio, - - 
'The King ad the Derviſe, -_ — 


An Evening's Walk, - = s 


N TF N 1 8 


PAGE 
L 

16 

23 

26 

37 

41 


THE 
YOUNG MORALIST,. 


1N PROSE AND vans ou 


. 
RURAL PROBITY; 


| TR. 7 
|  Hongfy the Beſt Policy. 


JERRIN, 2 rural ſwain, was born; 
in a.fmall. village in Devonſhire;. 
' when he came into the world, Poverty 
. him into her cold embraces; he. 


loſt his 1 and mother! beſore he could. 
B >, -, _ pronounce 


d 
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pronounce” their names; he owed his màin- 
tenance to public charity; he learned to read 
and write; this was the utmoſt extent of his 
education. At the age of fifteen he hired 
himſelf to a farmer; he was entruſted with 
the gare of a flock. Lucetta, a young girl of 
the neighbourhood, at the ſame time tended 
her father's ſheep. She led them to paſtures, 
whete ſhe often met Perrin, who paid, her 
all the little ſervizes and aſſiduities that ere 
poflible at his age and his ſituation. Their 
cuſtom of being together, their quiet occu- 
tions, their innocence and goodneſs of 
we their officious attention to each other, 
roduced_a mutual attachment. 
They were fond of each other'scompiny; they 


waited with. impatience for the hour at which | 


they uſually met in the meadow, they quitted it 


With regret, becauſe, when they were to leave 


it, they were to ſeperate. Their young hearts 
were Teer they already felt the paſſion 
of love, though they were ignorant of its 
nature. and tendency. Five years glided away 
in innocent amuſements; their ſentiments 
grew. more animated and ardent; they never 


iet without the warmeſt emotions, which | 


were heightened by the artleſs expreſſions of 
their love. Lucetta frequently checked Per- 
rin's paſſion, not without regretting the con- 
ſtraint to which ſhe was ſubjected by her 
confcious and ingenuous modeſty ; Perrin 

ſighed, 
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ſighed, and imitated her cautions behaviour. - 
They both» wathed to be united by wedlock, 
and communicated to each other their mutual 
defire*, Marriage is the final object of rural 
| love. Seducementis not known inthe inno- | 
f cent village, the coquette and the man of 
intrigue are characters not to be met with 
there. . 

Perrin intended to aſk Lucetta of her fa- 
ther ; he communicated his intention to his 
miſtreſs, who bluſhed at the propoſal, yet 
+ frankly acknowledged that it gave her a very | 


— 1 — — 
— — 
. 


ſenſible pleaſure. She did not, however, 
5 chuſe to be preſent at the interview between 
5 him and her father; ſhe told her lover ſhe was 
going to the neighbouring town next day, de- 
h | fired him to avail himſelf of her abſence, and 
it do acquaint her in the evening with his ſuc- 
'C | ceſs. The young man, at the appointed time, 
ds flew to Lucetta's father. He opened his mind 
0 to him without reſerve. Studied purſuaſion 


and art are not the talents of ruſtic orators. 
He frankly told him that he loved Lucetta. 


is Vou love my daughter, anſwered the old man 
17 | abruptly ! You would marry her! are you in 


of earneſt, Perrin How do you propoſe to 
Of live? Have you cloaths to give her? Have 


YMIt- nd ns ; Py 

her * Virtuous love dwells only in innocent and virtuous 
oh minds; but vicious deſires are the baneful offspring of con- 
TY taminated affections, 

iced, X B 2 102 
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you a roof to cover her? Have you food: to 
ſupport her? You are a ſervant, you have no- 
thing. Lucetta is not rich enough to main- 
tain herſelf and you, Perrin, you are not in 
a condition to Keep a wife and family. —T 
have hands, replied Perrin, I have health and 
ſtrength; a man who loves his wife never 
wants employ ment; and what induſtry would 
I not exert to maintain Lucetta! Hitherto 
I have gained eight pounds every year; I have 


ſaved twenty; they WI. defray the expences | 
of the wedding. I will work more diligently ; 
my ſavings will augment; I ſhall be able to 
take a little farm; the richeſt inhabitants of 
our village have begun as poorly as I ſhall ſet 
off in life, why may I not ſucceed as well as | 
Very true, Perrin, you are young, 
you may wait yet for ſome time; when I find i 
you are a rich man, my daughter 1syour's ; | 


they? 


but till then make me no more ſuch abſurd 
and romantic propoſals. 
Perrin could obtain no other cafocr - he 


rah to meet Lucetta; ſhe ſoon found he was 


deeply aſfected with his diſappointment ; ſhe 
read on. his face the tidings he was going to 


announce. My father then has refuſed you! 


Ah, a how unhappy I am to have 


— — 


Tnis is too much the language of ee in the pre- 
ſent day; a prudent care is neceſſary, but riches procure 
not happineſs, 


been 


CPP 
＋ n 
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been born poor ! But I have not loſt all hope; 

my ſituation may change: your huſband 
would have ſpared no pains to procure you a 
comfortable ſubſiſtance; will not your lover 
do as much, to have the happineſs of one day 
poſſeſſing you? We ſhall yet be united; I 


will not quit the delightful proſpect. I con- 


jure you to keep your heart for me; remem- 
ber you have pledged it to me. Should your 
father propoſe a match for you, Lucetta 


! That is the only misfortune I can fear: your 


compliance would terminate my life. And 
could I, Perrin, marry any one but you? No, 
if I am not your wife, I will be the wife of 
noother man- upon earth. 

They held this converſation as they walked 


along the road, but nightadvancing, obliged 
them to quicken their pace. Theeveningwas 
dark; Perrin's foot hitagainſt ſomethingin the 


road, and he fell. He ſearched for what oc- 
caſioned his fall; he finds it; 'tis a heavy 
bag ; he takes it up; and curious to know 
what it contains, he goes with Lucetta into 
a field, were a fire which- the peaſants had 
lighted i in the day-time was yet burning. By 
the light of this fire he opens the bag, and 
finds gold in it. What do I ſee, cried Lucetta! 
Ah, Perrin, you are become rich! It is poffi- 
ble, re repo Perrin, that it is now in my power 
to poſſeſs you? Can Heaven have been fo pro- 
pitious to our love as to beſtow upon me 

B 3 what 
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what will procure your father's confent to our 0 
marriage, and make us happy : This idea in- d. 
fuſes joy into their ſouls.— They view the L 
gold with eagerneſs, almoſt diſtruſtful of in 


their eyes; ſometimes they quit the ſhining be 
object, and look on each other with tender- V 
neſs and tranſport. Their firſt ſurprize be- re 
ing abated, they count the ſum; it amounted w 
to one hundred pounds. They are en- us 
chanted with their welcome treaſure. Ah, ul 
Lucetta, cries Perrin, your father can no # tw 
longer oppoſe my happineſs. Lucetta can- th, 
not find words to anſwer him, but her eyes me 
are animated and eloquent; ſhe preſſes her tal 
lover's hand with rapture. Perrin is now TI 


certain that his blifs will ſoon be ratified : he the 
embraces his miſtreſs with adour and ec- he 
ſtacy: he is abſorbed. in the idea of his ap- ver 


proaching felieity. dees 
Amiable Lucetta, cries he, how dear is this hac 
fortune to me, for I ſhall ſhare it with you! a 


They tie up their treaſure, and proceed to- the 
wards ae father's, for they were deter- vio! 
mined to ſhew it immediately to the old man. the 
They were now near this houſe, when on af eye 
ſudden Perrin ſtopped. By this gold, ſays 
he, we expect to be happy; but is it our's ?| 
It undoubtedly belongs to a traveller: the 
fair at Woodſton is juft ended. Some mer- 
chant has probably loſt it in his return home, 
at this very moment, whilſt we are giving 

RN ourſelves] 
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ourſelves up to joy, he perhaps, is a prey to 
Seil. Peut refleRtionis terrible, anſwered 
Lucetta, the unhappy man without doubt is 
in the utmoſt diſtreſs ; can we enjoy what 
belongs to him? You make me tremble, 
We were carrying this money to your father, 
replied Perrin; through its influence, he 
would unqueſtionablyhave conſented to make 
- | us happy: but could we have been happy in 
. uſurping the property of another? Let us go 
5 | to the rector of our pariſh; he has always 
- | thewn me great humanity ; he recommended 
8 me to the maſter whom I now ſerve; I ſhould 
r take no material ſtep without conſulting him. 
W The reQor was at home. Perrin gave him 
1 the bag which he had found. He owned that 
c- he at firſt looked upon it as a gift from hea- 
p- ven: he acquainted him with his love of Lu- 
_ KF cetta, and with the obſtacle which his poverty 
ais had been to their union. | 
ul! The good man was all attention, he gave 
to- them looks of paternal affeQion ; their beha- 
viour awoke the ſenſibility of his ſoul ; he ſaw 
the ardour of a mutual paſſion gliſten in their 


eyes; he admired their paſſion, but he more 
aysY admired their probity. He applauded their 
r's! generous conduct. Perrin, faid he, cheriſh 
the theſe ſentiments as long as you live. The 


conſciouſneſs of them will make you happy, 
and they will draw down from Providence a 
dleſſing on your endeavours. We ſhall find 

the 
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the owner of this money, he will recompenſe 
your integrity, to his reward I will add a part 
of the money I have ſaved; Lucetta ſhall be 

your's ; I will take upon me to obtain her fa- 

ther's conſent ; you are worthy of each 
other. If the money which you have depo- 

ſited with me is not reclaimed, it belongs to 

the poor; you are the poor; in reſtoring it 

to you, TI ſhall think that I act in obedience 
to Providence, who, by your finding it, and 
lodging it with me, has already marked you 
as an object of his favour. 

The two lovers retired, ſatisfied with hav- 
ing done their duty, and enlivened with the 
hope of being united. | 

The bag was proclaimed in the rector's 
pariſh ; advertiſements of it were poſted upat 
Veinfield, and all the neighbouring villages. 
It was claimed by many avaritious and ſelfiſh 
perſons ; but none of them gave an accurate 


account of the ſum, the ſpecie, and the bag 


which contained it. 

In the mean time the rector did not forget 
that he had promiſed to efpouſe Perrin's inte- 
reſt. He took alittle farm for him, he bought 


him cattle and implements of huſbandry, 
and, two months after, he married him to 


Lucetta: | 
The hearts of the fortunate couple, who 

now had arrived to the ſummit of their wiſhes, 
daily 
7 
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daily overflowed with gratitude to heaven, 


and to the rector. | 

Perrin was induſtrious, Lucetta was atten- 
tive to her domeſtic affairs. They paid their 
landlord with the moſt rigid punctuality, they 
lived moderately on their profits, and were 
happy. 

Iwo years expired, and the money was not 
reclaimed by the owner. The rector thought 
it ſuperfluous to wait any longer; he took it 
to the virtuous pair whom he had united. My 
children, ſaid he, enjoy the bounty of Pro- 
vidence withoutabuſing it: this one hundred 
pounds is yours now, employ it to your ho- 


neſt advantage. If you ſhould ever diſcover 


the lawful owner of it, you ought undoubted- 
ly to reſtore it to him: diſpoſe of it in ſuch 
a manner, that though you change the ſub- 
ſtance, you may retain the value. 

Perrin followed his advice; he reſolved to 
purchaſe the farm which he rented. It was 
to be ſold, and was eſtimated at more than 
one hundred pounds, but for ready money 
Perrin hoped to buy it at that ſum. The 
gold which he found, he only looked upon as 
a depoſit, it could not (he thought) be better 


| ſecured, and the rightful poſſeſſor, if heſhould 


ever meet with him, could not be a loſer. 
The rector approved the project, and the 
purchaſe was ſoon made As Perrin was now 
proprietor of the land which he had — 
8 
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he beſtowed more pains in the cultivation of? «lr: 


it. His fields. kept in better order, and fra 
more improved, yielded a larger produce, dra 
helivedin that eaſe and abundance which he tan 
had been ambitious to obtain for Lucetta. | nu; 
Twochildren ſucceſſively bleſſed. the ir union, | lod 
they rejoiced to ſee themſelves renewed in ney 
thoſe tender pledges of their love. Perrin, in tho 


returning from. the field, was uſually met by Juſt 
his wife, who preſented his children to him; mir 
he embraced them with tranſport, and then. # FE 
claſped Lucetta in his arms. The children yea 
were eagerly officious about their father; one bou 
wiped the e from his face, the other at- | ſaw 
tempted to eaſe him of his ſpade. He ſmiled higl 
at their feeble efforts, careſſed them again, He 
and thanked heaven for having given him an drau 
affectionate wife, and children whoreſembled | begg 
him. 2 ſuch 

Some years after the old rector died, and The 
Perrin and Lucettalamented his death; their This 
minds dwelt afreſh on what they owed to his of th 
humanity, the reflection made them contem- Þ| fome 
plate their own ſituation, We too thall die, me 
{aid they, and leave our. farm to our children. turn! 
It is not our property. If he to whom it be- this 
longs ſhould return, they would be deprived did y 
of it for ever, we ſhall take the right of ano- with 
ther with us to the grave. This idea they your 
could not ſupport; delicate in their integrity ¶plied 
theycould not be happy while their conſciencas to rec 

© charged 
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charged them with the leaſt appearance of 
fraud, They immediately had a declaration 
drawn, and ſigned by the principal inhabi- 
tants of the village, which tet forth the te- 
nure by which they held their farm. They 
lodged the declaration in the hands of the 
new rector. This precaution, which they 
- | thoughtneceſlary to enforce areſtitution that 
= juſtice might exact at their children, ſet their 
; | minds at eaſe. | 
Perrin had now been ſettled-n his farm.ten 
1 ©} years. One day, after a forenoon's hard da- 
> | bour, as hewas going home to dinner, he 
- | ſaw two men overturned in a chaiſe on the 
4 high road, a ſmall diſtance from his houſe. 
„ le ran to their aſſiſtance, offered them his 
n draught horſes to convey their baggage ; he 
d |} begged of them to go with him, and accept 
2 ſuchrefreſhment as his humBle-roofafforded. 
1d The travellers were not hurt by their fall. 
This is a very unluckly place to me, ſaid one 
1is of them, I cannot paſs it without ſufferin 
n- ſome misfortune. A great miſchance befel 
ie, me here about twelve years ago; 1 was re- 
en. turning from the fair at Wooditon, and near 
be- this ſpot, I loſt one:hundred pounds. But 
red did you neglect, ſaid Perrin, who heard him 
wich attention, to make proper enquiries for 
your money? It was not in my power, re- 
| the ſtranger, to take the uſual methods 
to recover it. "I was jull going to the Eaſt- 


Indies ; 


came to meet him; he defired her to haſten 
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Indies; the veſſel in which I was to ſail 
would not have waited for me; all the expe- 
dients I could have fallen upon, to regain my 
moneywould undoubtedly have beenfruitleſs, 
and the delay they would have occaſioned, 
would have been more prejudicial to me than 
the loſs of it. ke 
This diſcourſe made Perrin's heart leap E 47 
with joy; he repeated his invitation with ſhe ;; 
more earneſtneſs: he intreated the gentlemen nd! 
to accept of the aſylum which he offered &, 58 
them; he aſſured them that his houſe was the Parti. 
neareſt, and the moſtcommodious habitation. ou 
of the place: they complied with his requeſt, It w: 
he went on firſt to ſnew them the way. He Inis f 
ſoon met his wife, who, according to cuſtom, 0 giv 


home, and prepare a dinner for his gueſts. 
On their arrival he brought them fome re- 
freſhment, and renewed the converſation of 
the one hundred pounds. By the ſequel of the 
traveller's diſcourſe, he was convinced that he 
was the man to whom he owed areſtitution ; 


he went to the new rector, informed him of 
what he had learned, and begged that he 
would do him the favour to dine with him. 
He accepted his invitation, and accompanied Wncorn 
him, admiring (as he went) the joy of the irtue, 
peaſant on a diſcovery which might be his othin 
—_ — | 


; 4 LC — 1 
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Dinner is ſerved up: the travellers are 
charmed with the hoſpitality of Perrin: they 
admire his domeſtic coeconomy, the benevo- 
lence of his heart, the frankneſs of his beha- 


F1our, the ingenuous and engaging manner of 


Lucetta, her aſſiduities, and her kindneſs ; 
hey careſs the children. After dinner, Per- 
rin ſhews them his houſe, garden, and cattle ; 

e informs them of the ſituation, fertility, 
and produce of his fields. All this, added he 
o the traveller, (on whoſe account he was ſo 


particular) belongs to you: the money which 


ou loſt fell into my hands; when I found 
t was not likely to be reclaimed, I bought 
his farm with it, which I always intended 
o give up to him who ſhould convince me 
hat he had a right to it. I now reſign it to 
ou; if I had died without finding you, the 


Fcor has a deed which confirms your pro- 
Perty. | 


I he ſtranger was for ſome moments loſtin 
mazement.— He read the writing which the 
eCtor put into his hand. He looked ear- 
beſtly on Perrin, on Lucetta, and their 


Ihildren.— Where am I, at length, exclaim- 


d he! and what have I heard! What an 
ncommon manner of proceeding | What 
irtue, what nobleneſs of ſoul Have you 
othing to depend upon but this farm, added 
e: No; but if you do not ſell it, you will 
IL e need 
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need a farmer, and I hope you will give me 
the preference. 

Your probity deſerves a different recom- 
pence. It is now twelve years ſince loſt the 
{um which you found ; 1n that time God has 
bleſſed my commerce, it has been greatly ex- 
tended, it has proſpered ; it is long ſince 1 
ceaſed to feel the effects of my loſs; your 
reſtitution now would not make me richer ; 
you merit this little fortune, Providencehas 
made you a preſent of it; I could not take it 
from you without offending my Creator. 
Keep it, it belongs to you; or, if I muſt 
have a right to it, 1 give it you; you might 
have kept it, I ſhould never have reclaimed 
it; what man would have acted like you? 


He immediately tore the deed which the 


rector had given him. The world, ſaid he, 
ſhould be acquainted with your generous 
action. A deed to ratify my reſignation in 
your favour; your right to the farm, and that 
of your children, is not neceſſary; however, 
it ſhall be executed, to perpetuate the re- 
membrance of your diſintereſtedneſs and ho- 
nour. 

Perrin and Lucetta fell at the feet of the 
traveller, he raiſed and embraced them. A 
notary was ſent for, he engroſſed the deed, 
but never had drawn up one of ſuch noble 
contents. Perrin ſhed tears of gratitude and 


Je. 
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y. My children, faid he, kiſs the hand of 


your benefactor. Lucetta, by the generotity 
of this worthy man, the farm is row become 
our own, henceforth we may enyoy it with- 
out remorſe. 

Perrin and Lueetta, j in their vacant hours, 
often paid encomiums to the memory of the 
old rector, the guardian of their innocence, 
and the firſt promoter of their happmeſs. 
While they delt on the pleaſing ſubject, 
tears of gratitude and affection ſtarted from 
their eyes. His p recepts had made an inde- 
lible impreſſion upon their minds, and b 


their conſtant obſervance of them, they hoped 
to meet him again in another and better 


world. 


Hence learn Reader, whoever thou art, that 
generoſity, probity, and juſtice, are ſome of 


the moſt amiable qualities of the human mind, 
and Fang are like virtue, their oꝛun reward, 
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We ſee but in part. 


— ——— 


OZ ALD AB, Califf of Egypt, had 
dwelt ſecurely for many years in the 

filken pavilions of pleaſure, and had every 
morning anointed his head with the oil of 
gladneſs, when his only ſon, Aboram, (for 
whom he had crouded his treaſures with 
gold, extended his dominions with conqueſts 
and ſecured them with impregnable fortreſſes) 
was ſugdenly wounded as he was hunting 
with 
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with an arrow from an unknown hand, and [ 
expired in the field. i 
Bozaldab, in the diſtraction of grief and '| 
deſpair, refuſed to return to his palace, and | 
retired to the gloomieſt grotro in the neigh If 
bouring mountain; he there rolled himſelf in 
the duſt, toar away the hairs of his hoar 
beard, and daſhed the cup of confolation, 
offered him by patience, to the ground. He | 
ſuffered not his minſtrels to approach his pre- 
ſence; but liſtened to the ſcreams of the me- 
lancholy birds of midnight that flit through | 
the ſolitary vaults and echoing chambers of 
the pyramids. * Can that God be benevo- 
lent, hecried, who thus wounds the ſoul, as 
from an ambuſh, with unexpected ſorrow, 
and cruſhes his creature in a moment with 
rrremedileſs calamity ! Ye lying Imans, talk 
no more of the juſtice and kindneſs of an 
all-directing Providence! He, who you pre- 
tend reigns in heaven, is fo far from pro- 
tecting the miſerable ſons of men, that he 
perpetuallydelights to blaſt the ſweeteſt lower 
in the garden of hope; and, like a malignant 
giant, to beat down the ſtrongeſt tower of 
happineſs with the iron mace of his avenging 
anger. If this Being poſleſſed the goodhe 15 
and the power with which flattering prieſts 
have inveſted him, he would doubtleſs *s II- 
clined and enabled to baniſh thoſe evils which 
r enderthe world a dungeon of diſtreſs, a vale 
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of vanity and woe. I will continue in it no 
longer!“ 

At that moment he furiouſly raiſed his 
hand, which deſpair had armed with a dag- 
ger, to ſtrike it deep into his boſom; when ſud- 
denly thick flaſhes of lightning ſhot through 
the cavern, and a Being of more than human 
beauty and magnitude, arrayed in azure robes 


crowned with amaranth, andwaving a branch 
of palm in his right hand, arreſted the arm of 


the trembling Calif, and ſaid, with a ma- 
jeſtic ſmile, << Follow me to the top of yon- 
der mountain.” 

+ Look from Nats faid the heavenly 
conductor, Iam Coloe, the angel of peace; 
look from hence into the vale below.” 
Bozaldab obeyed, and beheld a barren, 
ſultry, and folitary iſland, in the midſt 
of which ſat a pale, meagre, and ghaſtly 
figure: it was a merchant juſt periſhing with 
famine, and lamenting that he could find 
neither wild berries, nor a ſingle ſpring in 
this forlorn uninhabited deſert; and begging 
the protection of heaven againſt the tygers 
that would certainly deſtroy him, ſince he had 
conſumed the laſt fuel he had collected, to 
make nightly fires to affright them. He then 
eaſt a caſket of jewels on the ſand, as trifles of 
no uſe; and crept teeble and trembling to an 


eminence, where he was accuſtomed to fit 


very evening to watch the letting-tun, and 
to 
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to make a ſignal to any ſhip that might for- 
tun ately approach the iſland. 

„Inhabitant of heaven, cried Boraldeb, 
ſuffer not this wretch to periſh by the fury of 
wild beaſts,” Peace, ſaid the angel, and 
obſerve.” 

He looked again, and beheld a veſſel ap- 
proach the deſolate iſle. What words can 
paint the rapture of the ſtarving merchant, 
when the captain offered to tranſport him to 
his native country, if he would reward him 

with half the jewels in his caſket | No ſooner 
had this mercileſs commander received the 
ſtipulated ſum, than he held a confultation 
with his crew, and they agreed to ſeize the 
remaining jewels, and leave the unhappy exile 
in the ſame helpleſs and lamentable condition 
which theyfirſtdiſcovered him. He wept and 
trembled, intreated and implored, in vain. 
bu Will heaven permit ſuch injuſtice to be 
practiſed!“ (exclaimed Bozaldab.) © Look 
again, ſaid the angel, and behold the very 
ſhip p, in which, ſhort ſighted as thou art, 

thou withedf the merchant might embark, 
daihed in pieces on a rock: doſt thou not 
hear the cries of the ſinking ſailors? Preſume 
not to direct the Governor of the Univerſe in 
his diſpoſal ofevents. The man whom thou 
haſt piticd ſhall be taken from his dreary ſo- 
litude, but not by the method thou wouldſt 
preſcribe. IIis vice was avarice by which he 
became 
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became at once abominable and wretched; he 
fancied therewasſome mightycharm inwealth, 
which, like the wand of Abdiel, would gra- 


tity every with, and obviate every Tear. This 


wealth he has now been taught not only to 
deſpiſe, but to abhor; he caſt his Jewels upon 
the ſand, and confeſſed them to be uſeleſs : 

he offered part of them to the mariners, and 
perceived them to be pernicious ; he has now 


learned, that they are rendered uſefulor vain, 
good or evil, only by the ſituation and temper 


of the poſſefſor. Happy is he whom diſtreſs 
has taught wiſdom! But turn thine eyes to 
another and more intereſting ſcene.“ 


The califf inſtantly beheld a magnificent | 


palace, adorned with the ſtatues of his an- 
ceſtors wrought in jaſpar; the ivory doors of 
which turning on hinges of the gold of Gol- 
conda, diſcovered a throne of diamonds, ſur- 
rounded with the rajas of fifty nations, and 
with ambaſſadors in various habits, and of 
different complex ions, on which ſat Aboram, 
the much lamented ſon of Bozaldab, and by 
his fide a Princeſs fairer than an Houri. 

« Gracious Alla! it is my ſon, cried the 
Califf. O let me hold him to my heart.” 
Thou canſt not graſp an unſubſtantial vi- 
ſton, replied the angel: Iam now ſhewing 
thee what would have been the deſtiny of thy 
ſon, had he continucd longer on earth.” 


„And why, returned Bozaldab, was he not 


permitted 
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permitted to continue? Why was I not ſuf- 
fered to be a witneſs of ſo much felicity and 


power?“ * Conſider the ſecret, replied he, 


that dwells in the fifth heaven.” 
Bozaidab looked earneſtly, and faw the 
countenance of his ſon, on which he had 


been uſed to behold the placid ſmile of ſim- 


plicity, and the vivid bluſhes of health, now 
diſtorted with rage, and now fixed in the in- 


ſenfibility of drunkenneſs ; it was again ani- 


mated with diſdain, it became pale with ap- 
prehenſion, and appeared to be withered by 
intemperance; his hands were ſtained with 
blood, and he trembled by turns with fury 


and terror. The palace ſo lately ſhining with 
oriental pomp, changed ſuddenly into the cell 


of a dungeon, where his ſon lay ſtretched out 
on the cold pavement, gagged and bound, 
with his eyes put out. Soon after he per- 
ceived the favourite Sultana, who before was 
ſeated by his fide, enter with a bowl of poiſon, 
which ſhe compelled Aboram to drink, and 
afterwards married the ſucceſſor to his throne. 

„Happy, faid Coloe, is he whom Provi- 
dence hath, by the angel of death, ſnatched 
from guilt! from whom that power is 


withheld, which, had he poſſeſſed, would have 


accumulated upon himſelf yet greater miiery 
than it could bring upon others.” 5 
It is enough, cried Bozaldab, I adore 
the inſcrutable {chemes of Omniſcience 
From 
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From what dreadful evils hath my fon been 
reſcued, by a death which 1 rathly bewailed 
as unfortunate and premature; a death of in- 
nccence and peace, which hath bleſſed his 
memoryupon earth, and tranſmitted his ſpirit 
to the ſkies.” | 

«+ Cait away the dagger, replied the heas 
venly meſſenger, which thou waſt preparing 
to plunge into thine own heart. Exchange 
complaint for filence, and doubt for adora- 
tion, Can a mortal look down without gid- 
dineſs and ſtupefaction into the vaſt abyſs of 
eternal wiſdom *f Can a mind leſs than infi- 
nite, perfectly comprehend any thing among 
an infinity of objects mutually relative? Can 
the channels cut to receive the annual inun- 
dations of the Nile or the Ganges, contain 
the waters of che ocean? Remember that 
perfect happineſs cannot be conferred on a 
creature; for perfect happineſs is an attribute 
as incommunicable as perfect power and 
eternity.“ 

While the angel was ſpeaking thus, he 
ſtretched out his pinions to fly back to the 
empyreum ; and the flutter of his wings was 
like the ruſhing of a cataract. 


MORAL 


Learn hence the wiſdom of reſignation to the 
diſpoſals of Omnipotence, and the folly of diſ- 
cement in the ſlation thou art placed in. 1 
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VIRTVUOUS COURTIER. 
An EASTERN TALE. 
Virtue is its ou Reavard, | 
TME Califf Mahadi, of the race of the 
Abaſſides, was a lover of letters and 


— 


of pleaſures. Jacoub was his favourite cour- 


tier, who, like his maſter, had a taſte for the 


fine arts. Jacoub ſung delightfully, and 


poſſeſſed an uncommon ſhare of vivacity and 


genius. When the prince gave an enter- 
tzinment, he could not enjoy it without Ja- 


coub's muſical voice, and the bright ſallies of 
his wit. He would often even admit him 
inte 
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into his Haram*. For the Califfs were not 
then ſo ſubje& to jealouſy as the oriental 
Princes were afterwards ; a paſſion which has 
been ever encreaſing among the Muſſulmen. 
One day Jacoub having dined with his ſo- 
vereign, he mounted his horſe to return home. 
He fell, and broke his leg. The Califf be- 
ing informed of this accident, expreſſed ſo 
much grief on the occaſion, was ſo aſſiduous 
and anxious for the recovery of his friend, 
that he raiſed the jealouſy of all thoſe who 


had not the good fortune, like Jacoub, to 


pleaſe their maſter. Many of them deter- 
mined to attempt theruin of this favourite. 
They concerted meaſures to excite ſuſpicions 
againſt him in the mind of the Prince: 
while jacoub's leg was healing he loſt the fa- 
vour and confidence of his maſter ; for, at 
court, more than at any other place, the ab- 
ſent are always in the wrong. 

The Califf had received ſeveral informa- 
tions that Jacoub did ſecret ſervices for the 
family of the Alides, his rivals and enemies, 
When his old favourite was recovered, in- 
ſtead of betraying the leaſt ſuſpicion of him 
he affected to give him freſh teſtimoniesof his 
confidence. Having oneday taken him a part 
he thus accoſted him: J acoub, I muſt own 
my weakneſs to you, I deteſt and dread Me- 


— 


* The apart ment of the women. 
hemet 
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kemet, of the family of the Alides : I durſt 
never venture to baniſh him from Bagdad. — 
I muſt get rid of him. 


The favourite repreſented to his maſter, 


chat Mehemet, a man without friends, and 
without credit, was rather an object of pity 
'than revenge. —No matter, replied the Ca- 


liff, his exiſtence diſturbs me, and I facri- 


ſice it to my fafety, I dare not bring him to a 


public execution; that would raiſe too ſtrong 


a compaſſion for his fate. 


The care of ridding me of him 1 truſt te 
you. I have him here; I ſnall put him into 


your hands. Conſider chat tlie peace of your 
maſter's mind depends on you. But ſo im- 
portant a ſervice muſt not want its recom- 
pence; I give you the fair ſlave who ſupped 
with us yeſterday; and to that preſent I add 
twenty thoufand pieces of gold. 

Jacoub anſwered in terms of gratitude, as 
hefound further remonſtrances would be vain. 
The Califf immediately gave orders that the 
ſlave, with the unhappy victim of royal jea- 
louſy, ſhould be delivered to him ; -and that 
the money, the price of the blood he was to 
ſhed, ſhould be paid him. 

Tacoub, more anx1ous for Mehemet, than 
pleaſed with the 'poſſeſhon -of the beautiful 
ſlave, conducted them both to his palace. He 
had ſcarce entered it, when Mehemet, who 
Krongly ſuſpected 55 Caliph's intention, fell 
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at the feet of him whom he concluded was to 


be his executioner. Do not imagine, ſaid] 


Jacoub to him, that my maſter has any de- 


tign upon your life; and it would be till Þ 


weaker in you to.imagine that he could have 
ſo far miſtaken me as to chuſe me for the in- 
ſtrument of your death. It is true, your high 
birth, and your pretenſions, give ham uneaſi- 
neſs : you mult ſwear to me by the ſoul of the 
prophet, and by that of the reſpectable Ali, 
from whom you are deſcended, that you will 
neyer think of dethroning Mahadi, nor of 
forming any party againſt. him. 

Mehemet, happy to come off fo eaſily, 
took the oath required of him. I muſtexa& 
another condition of you, added Jacoud, that 
you never appear again at Bagdad. But as 
you mult have ſomething to ſupport you, my 
maſters makes you a preſent of this ſum. He 
then gave him the twenty thouſand pieces 
of gold, which he had received. 

The manner in which he had conducted 
this affair was foon known to the Califf, for 
the fair ſlave ſo generouſly given up to him, 
was only a ſpy ſet over his actions by the 
jealous Mahadi. Theexaſperated Califf ſent 
for the pretended traitor : How have you ac- 


quitted yourſelf, ſaid he to him in a rage, of 


the commiſſion with which I charged you ?— 
Jacoub was going to anſwer him with the 


tidelity ofa ſubject and frankneſs of a friend. 


But 


* %F . 
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But the Prince interrupted him: Wretch. 
thou haſt let my victim eſcape -I own 1 
have, replied Jacoub. 
fave you from the commifſion of a crime of 
which you were making me the accomplice, 


It was my duty to 


not to be the tool of your ſuſpicion and cru- 


why, Providence made YOu our ſovereign to 
protect. the weak; and you have no more 
right than the meaneſt of your ſubjects ca- 
pr iclouſly to take the life of any man. It is 
your province to punith the guilty, and not 
to ſhed the blood of the innocent. 


The 1 ſtruck with the courage of 


Jacoub, and the force of his words, took him 


again into favour. 
I only thought you, {aid he, an ibis 


courtier; 18 find you a true friend, and a 
generous and magnanimous man 


: you have 
preferred the pr otection of innocence to your 


intereſt, and you have told me falutary truth 
atthe hazard of your life. Your honeſt admo- 
nition hath illuminated my mind; henceforth 


Iwill circumſcribe my unlimited power by 
the laws of conſcience and of reaſon. My 
jealouſy or reſentment ſhall never again in- 


vade the unalienable rights of mankind. I ſhall 


not, however, heſitate to inflict a ſevere pu- 


ahment upon thoſe who ſhall forthe future 


miſrepreſent you to me. I have had a moſt 
convincing proofof your diſintereſted loyalty 
2 and 
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enemies ; the enemies of good government 
and of virtue 


MO RAL. 


Hence learn, Reader, whether young or old, 
that a conſtant and unſhaken perſeverance in 
the paths of VIRTUE, TRUTH, and Ho- 
NESTY, will gain even the veneration of our 
enemies, and ſaener or later make them our 
Friands. 


NN 
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and integrity. Your enemies muſt be my 
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The HisTorY- of HontsTvus. 
Taken from REAL LIFE. 
rf AD IT WIR ene ren 


ONESTUS was born in the weſt of 
England, of a genteel family, who gave 
him an education equal to his birth. 
ö His parents, who were married young, 
| werc as indulgent as a child could with, and 
before they arrived at the age of twenty-one 
they had two children, Honeſtus and Caliſta: 
but as the hiſtory of the latter would do no 
credit to a family ſtill reſidin g in that part of 
D 3 the 


rr 
SF =2 ——— 


Pn 


W_ — 


Buy F 
FFP ²˙.1A wo. 


2 os ot 
——— — — — 


2 2 933 rr 


„„ 
. — EPR; "2% F Ces = 


2» THE YOUNG MORALIST. 


the kingdom, we will let the veil of oblivion 
drop over her life, and confine ourſelves to 
that of Honeſtus. 2 
Honeſtus having finiſhed his ſtudies at Ox- 
ford, was intended by his indulgent parents 
for the bar, in conſequence of which he was 
laced to one of the moſt eminent in that pro- 
Lion; and ſuch was his deportment, that 
he promiſed to be at leaſt equal to his pre- 
ceptor. 5 5 
But as all earthly beings are ſubject to 
change, ſuch was to be the fate of Honeſtus; 
who, from a ſeries of misfortunes which befel 
his parents, was no longer to enjoy that tran- 
quility of mind which he had in the juvenile 
part of his life poſſeſſed. 


His father, to avoid his creditors (owing to 


ſome failures in the Alley) was obliged to fly 
his native country; his mother, ſtruck with 
this, and the apprehenſion of her darling ſon 
being caſt off by his maſter, (which happened 
ſoon after) and the indiſcretion of her daugh- 
ter, was bereft of her ſenſes. 

In this ſituation what was Honeſtus to do? 
He could not dig, to beg he was ajhamed ! — 
Although born of a good family, and ſome 
even living in affluence, he ſoon experienced 
from his neareſt relations a Hei Fg of beha- 
viour which hurt the ſenſibility of his mind. 

He, therefore, by the advice of his ac- 
quaintance, and aſſiſted by them with ſome 

| money 
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money, determined to try another climate, 


and accordingly embarked for the Weſt-In- 
dies, hoping to find the hearts of the people 
equally warm with the climate. 

A character like Honeſtus could not be 
long in anv nation without being taken no- 
tice of; tlie goodneſs of his underſtanding, 


cultivated by a fine education, his affable be- 


haviour, and genteel deportment, was a cer- 
tain recommendation for him to the more ſen- 
ſible and feeling part of mankind. _ 

An unforeſcen, and, perhaps, unheard of 
circumſtance, brought him into a higher rank 
in life than he had ever before experienced. 
Honeſtus trom his youth had beena great ad- 
mirer of the theatres, and had ſome inclina- 
tion, when misfortunes firſt fell upon his fa- 
mily, to have made an attempt in that way 
of life, but the pride of thoſe friends, who 
afterwards refuſed him ſubſiſtance, prevented 
it. It chanced a propoſal was made by ſome 
young ladies and gentlemen (as there were 
neither playhouſes or players on the iſland) 
to perform one for their own amuſement. 
The play choſe was Hamlet, in which cha- 
racter, on the firſt performance, Honeſtus 
acquitted himſelf with ſuch univerſal appro- 
bation, that he was requeſted to perform it 


twice more, which his natural diſpoſition 


(little thinking of the good fortune which 
would follow) prompted him to do. 


In 
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In this place it may not be unneceſſary to 
make a ſhort digreſſion, leſt irom the ſucceſs 
of Honeſtus, in only three evenings harmleſs: 
amuſement, it may incite ſome unthinkin 
youths, allured by the gaudy embelliſhments 
of the theatres, and the luxury in which 
thoſe who riſe to any degree of eminence in 
their pfofeſſion live, to launch into that way 
of life. | 

But far be it from the Editor's intention to 
draw ſuch characters in amiable lights. It is 
here introduced as a circumſtance which hap- 
pened not many years ſince in real life, and 
to thew, than it is 14: the power of an over- 
ruling Providence, to permit the greateſt in- 
cidentsto followthe moſt trivial circumſtance, 
when ſet about with a virtuous intention,— 
God may, and fometimes does, bring good 
out of evil, but it is no part of our duty todo 
evil that good may come of it But to pro- 
ceed: 

From that day Honeftus was univerſally 
taken notice of; he was admiredandeſteemed 
by ail ranks of people; not the greateſt on 
the iſland were aſhamed of being ſcen in his 
company, and, in a few months, through a 
ſeries of good fortune, he found himſelf one 
of the moſt eminent of his profeſſion on the 
iſland. | 

The change of his fortune did not change 


his heart: duty, love, and gratitude were 
| firmly 


Is 
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firmly rooted in it. The ſituation in which 


he had left his parent; love for one whom he 
adored, and to whom he had promiſed mar- 
riage, when in England, and gratitude to- 


wards thoſe friends who had g ſſiſted himwith 
the means to place him in that way of life, 


ruthed at once like a torrent on his mind.. 


To diſcharge theſe obligations, immediately. 


occured to him on this tranſition of fortune ; 
he accordingly, by the firit veſſel that failed 
for England, ſent over a remittance to defray 


the expence of his mother's paſt and preſent 


wants, ſettled a genteel annuity on her for 


life, and diſcharged every obligation he had 
received from his friends; with a letter, ac- 
quainting the Object. of his wiſhes, that his 
fituation in life was changed for the better, 


requeſting her to embark as ſoon as poſſible 
to complete his happineſs. 


On the return of the veſſel, Honeſtus found 
his joys completed, as 1t not. only brought over, 
the women he loved, but the news that his. 
mother was reſtored to her ſenſes, his father 
returned to England; that his unhappy ſiſter. 


had been long fince dead, and that the annuity 
which he had on his mother, would {upport 
them independent of the world, and render 
their ſituation in life as comfor able as it could 
be in his abſence. 


Soon after the arrival of his intended 


bride, the nuptial ceremony was performed, 
and 
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and Providence quickly bleſſed them with two: 
children, | 


Sweet as their mothers beauty. 


But nearly the fame viciſſitudes of fortune 
which had happened to Honeſtus, befel the 
perſon who was one of the firſt that took no- 
tice of him on his arrival at the iſland: 

It chanced, one morning, as he was taking 


bis uſual w alk, he met a per ſon m eanly dret- 
{ed who ſeemed much diſtreſſed and azitated 


at the ſight of him. The ſtranger paſſed him, 
turned round, looked and ſighed Honeſtus 
ſurpriſed, but from his 1 not recollecting 
his perſon, with his wonted goodneſs of heart 


offered him money. The ſtrangers took it, 


fell at his feet, and tears run down his 
ehceks. On raiſing him from the ground, 
judge his furpriſe when he found him to be 


his late maſter, a man of a noble and gene- 


rous diſpoſition, and one who had lived 1 in 
equal affluence. 

Honeſtus immediately invited him to his 
houſe, and did for him all that friendſhip and 


gratitude could excite: he wondered at his 


chang ge, of Which he briefly informed him as 


fo]! 'ows : 

4 hat from his leaving the iſland, to the 
preſent time, he had ſcarcely enjoy ed a day's. 
peace, for white he was in England, he fell. 
a prey to ſharpers and falſe friends, who had 

| {tripped. 
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Aripped him of his fortune, and left him al- 
moſt pennyleſs. He, therefore, reſolved once 
more to try his fortune in a place that had 
been before ſo fayourable to him, and was, 
at the inſtant Honeſtus met him, coming to 
his houſe. 

Honeſtus immediately took him into his fa- 
mily, made him his chief clerk. (a place which 
he had before himſelf) and bleſſed the Al- 
mighty that he had put it in his power to 
make a retaliation to him, to whoſe goodneſs 
he owed his all. | 

After remaining ſome years on the iſland, 
and greatly increaſing his fortune, (duty, not 
avarice, reigning uppermoſt i in his breaſt) 


Honeſtus expreſſed a deſire of returning to his 


native place, and to paſs the remainder of his 
days with his affectionate parents. 

This propoſalentirelyſuited the inclination 
of his amiable conſort; he immediately ſet- 
tled his affairs on the ifland. raiſed his maſter 
to his former ſituation, embarked amidit the 
prayes and good wiſhes of the natives, and, 
in a few weeks, landed ſafe in England. 

Honeſtus, full of duty and affection, flew 
to his parents; tears of joy trickled down 
their cheeks ; emotions, too ſtrong to ſpeak 
_ each other's feelings, riſe in their breaſts. The 
little offspring look on their father, then on 
their mother, then on their virtuous grand- 
fire, though unknown ! In ſhort, twere im- 


poſſible 
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poſſible for words to utter, or pen to deſcribe 
the meeting of this once more happy family: 
Let it ſuffice to ſay, that Honeſtus and his 
amiable wife enjoy the greateſt happineſs in 
the company of their parents, and that the 
children ſeem to be bleſſed with their virtues. 

From the foregoing narrative we may draw 
this reflection, that it is incumbent on every 
youth, let their ſituation in life be what it 
may (proſperity or adverſity) to have an eſpe- 
cial regard to the welfare of their parents, 
for to them (next to the Creator) we owe our 
exiſtence, 


MORA TL, 


Honour thy father and mother, that thy days 
may be long in the land, which the Lord thy 
Cod giveth thee, 


AVA- 


AVARICE PUNISHED: © 
AN 
J TALE 

Covetouſneſs is Idolatry. 


. „ 


+ - cds. 


A S Omar, the hoary and the wiſe, was 
| ſitting at the door of his cell, he looked 


that aſcended from earth to heaven : the cara- 
van was returning from Cairo with merchan- 
dize and treaſure; he heard a confuſed mur- 
mur of various ſounds, and atlengththecamels 
and the multitude appeared. When they 
came up, Omar beckoned with his hand, and 


eried out, hear me ye ſons of traffic, ye 
E labour- 


up towards the deſart, and ſaw a cloud of duſt 
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labourers of anxiety and ſorrow : Gold is 
bright as the morning, but fatal as the ſtorm 
at midnight: beware of the filent approach of 
the ſerpent; beware of the beauty of woman, 
but chiefly beware of the power of gold. It is 
produced among poiſons in the bowels of the 
earth, and its fruits are calamity and guilt, 
"The caravan ſtopped, for every one reverenced 
the wiſdom and virtue of Omar. I will tell 
vou, ſaid Omar, the adventures of Sadir, 
Haran, and Zimur. | 
Sadir, Haran, and Zimur, were friends; 
amiable and young, their feet had yet not de- 
viated from the paths of virtue. They ſet out 
together on a journey, and as they were tra- 
velling along the plains of Indoſtan; it hap- 
pened that they found a treaſure. This was 85 
at once the teſt of virtue and of friendſhip; t 
Every heart throbbed, and every breaſt was t 
opened to mirth and pleaſure. To divide it, V 
would have been an cutrage on the delicacy 3 
f 
! 


and confidence of their amity. Let the bounty 
of heaven, ſaid they, be the common bleſſing 
of us all. Mutually to ſhare without divi- 
ſion, will at once gratify and increaſe our 
confidence and love. As they had now the 
means of enjoyment, they determined to en- ; 
oy : they travelled by ſhorter ſtages, and they 
procured every accommodation that wealth 
ould buy. When they reached the next 
town, Zimur was deputed by Sadir, and Haran 
10 
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to procure them proviſions, an office that ſuit- 
ed his taſte, his knowledge, and his activity. 
As ſoon as he was gone, Sadir and Haran fix- 
ed their eyes upon the treafure, and fat ſome 
time filent : at length they ſtole a glance at 
each other, cach was conſcious to his own 
wiſh, and thought he ſaw it reflected from the 
countenance of his friend. They began a 
converſation, in which this with was mutually 
diſcloſed by almoſt imperceptible degrees. If 
we ſhould now ſecure this gold and depart, 
faid Sadir, whom could Z imur blame but his 


own indiſcretion; would it not make two 


more happy than three? Shall we not gain at 
kaſt what he will loſe, and can we deſerve an 
opportunity that we neglect to improve? 

The wiſe only, ſaid Haran, are appointed 


to proſperity: Zimur has no right to ſhare the 


treaſure with us, and we ſhall only fulfil an 
unchangeable decree if we keep the whole to 
ourſelves. It is true, replied Sadir ; but if he 
ſhould again find us, he may queſtion the de- 
termination, and claim his part: this, ſaid 
Haran, muſt be prevented. The dead are 
filent, and ceaſe from troubling.. Such was 
the wiſh that gold excited in the hearts of 
Sadir and Haran, and ſuch was the crime by 


which it was to be accompliſhed. Zimurre- 


turned in the evening, weary with labour, 
and pleaſed with the anticipation of refreſh- 
ment and reſt, But his aſſociates ſeized him 
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at a diſadvantage, extended him upon the 
earth, and ſtrangled him with his turban. 
When he was dead, they fat down to the 
repaſt he had provided for them: but in a few 
moments the hand of death was upon them. 
They became pale, they ſhuddered ; a cold 
{weat covered their limbs, and they gazed at 
each other without power to ſpeak. In this 


83 agony of deſpair and horror, the 


ruggle of nature for life was ſhort, and both 


ſunk down together, were convulled, groaned, 
and expired. 


Was this the work of a divine avenger? 


Did the Almighty puniſh by controlling 


Nature, and was Juſtice miraculous, that 


guilt might tremble !/—Is not Nature the 
handmaid of the Almighty, and wickedneſs. 


the cauſe of his diſpleafure ? Zimur had poi- 
ſoned the food he had obtained, that he might 


the more eaſily ſecure the treaſure, and get 


rid of his companions. 


The treaſure is now without a maſter, to 


whom ſhall it belong? Let not your hearts, 
ye ſons of men deſire it, even in ſecret, leſt 
the crimes ye now tremble at, ye may be ere 


Jong induced to commit yourſelves, and with- 
out regret. | | 
MORALE, 


Avarice is a paſſin of the moſt alarming 


mature, as it often leads ta the commiſſion of 


whe blacke/t crimes, | 
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PROVIDENCE VIND CATED; 
| OR, 
The ANGEL and HERM IT. 
The Mays ef P 8 tho” dark, are right. 


N holy Hermit being in a ſolitary wil- 
derneſs, among other contemplations te | 
could not but admire the methods of God's 4 
providence, how out of cauſes which ſeem I 
bad to us he produceth often times good 
effects; how he ſuffers virtuous, loyal and 
religious men to be oppreſſed, and others to 
proſper: as he was entertaining theſe ideas 
in his mind, a young man appeared to him, 


3 and 
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and told him, Father, I know your thoughts 
are diſtracted, and I am ſent to quiet them” 
therefore if you will accompany me a few 
days, you ſhall return well ſatisfied of all 
thoſe doubts that now diſtreſs your mind; ſo 
going along with him they were to pals over a 
deep river whereon there was a narrow bridge, 
and meeting there with another paſſenger, the 
young man joſtled him into the water, and fo 
drowned him. | 5 

The old Hermit being much aſtoniſhed 
hereat, would fain have left him, but his 
guide ſaid, father, be not amazed, for I ſhall 
give you good reaſon for u hat I do, and you 
ihall ſee ſtranger things than this before you 
and I part; but at laſt I ſhall ſettle your judg- 
ment and put your mind in full repoſe. So 
going that night to lodge in an inn where there 
was a crew of banditti and debauched ruffians, 
the young man join'd in their company, and 
revelled with them till the morning, while the 
Hermit ſpent moſt of the night in numbering 
his beads; but as foon as they were departed 
thence, they met with ſome officers who went 
to apprchend that crew of banditti they had 
left behind them. | 

The next day they came to a gentleman's 
houſe which was a fine palace, where they re- 
ceived all the courteous hoſpitality which they 
could wiſh for, but in the morning as they 
departed there was a child in the cradle, which 

. Was 
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was the only ſon of the gentleman, and the 
young man ſpying his opportunity, ſtrangled 
the child without concern, and then went a- 
way. The third day they came to another 


inn, where the man of the houſe treated them 
| with all the civility that could be, and that 


gratis too, yet the young man embezzled a 
ſilver goblet and carried it away in his pocket, 
which ſtill more encreaſed the amazement of 


the Hermit. The fourth day, in the evening, 


they came to lodge at another inn, where the 
hoſt was very ſullen and uncivil to them, ex- 
acting much more than the value of what 
they had ſpent, yet at parting the young man 


beſtowed upon him the filver goblet he had 


ſtolen from that hoſt who had uſed them ſo 
kindly. 7 

The fifth day they went towards a great 
town, but ſome miles before they came to it, 
they met a merchant at the cloſe of the day, 
who had a great charge of money about him, 
and aſking the next pailage to the town, the 
young man put him in quite a contrary way; 


the Hermit and his guide being come to the 
town, at the gate they eſpied a devil, which 


lay as it were centinel, but he was aſleep; 
they found alſo both men and women at ſun- 


2, others 


ſinging, with divers ſorts of revellings ; they 
went afterwards to a convent of Capuchines, 
where about the gate they found legions of 

devils 
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devils, laying ſiege to that monaſtery, vet they 
got in and lod: ed there that night: being a- 
waked the ncxt morning, the young man 
came to that cell where the Hermit was 
lodged, and told him, I know your heart is 
full of horror, and vour head ful: of confu— 
fion, aſtoniſhment and doubts, for what you 
have already feen fince the firſt time of our 
aſſociation ; but know, that Jam an angel ſent 
from heaven to rectiſy your judgment, as alio 
to correct your curictity in the re ſearches of 
the ways and acts of Providence too far; for 
though ſeparateiv they may ſeem firange to 
the ſhallow apprehenfica of man, yet con- 
Junctly they all tend to produce g good effects. 
That man which I puſh'd into the river 
was an act of Providence, for he was going 

upon a moſt miſchievous deſign, that would 
have ruined not only his own foul, but de- 
ftroyed the party againſt whom it was intend- 
ed; therefore I reverted it. 

The cauſe why I converſed all night with 
that crew of rogues, was alſo an act of Pro- 
vidence, for they intended to go a robbing all 
that night, but 1 kept them there purpolely 
till the next morning, that the hand of juſtice 

might ſeize upon them. 

Touching the kind hoſt from whom I took 
the ſilver rob! let, and the clownith or knaviſh 
hoſt, to v hom ] cave it, let this demonſtrate 
unto you, that good men are liable to — 
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and loſſes, whereof bad men often reap the be- 
nefit; but it commonly produceth patience in 
the one, and pride in the other. 

Concerning that noble gentleman whoſe 
child I ſtrangled after fo courteous an enter- 
tainment, know, that that alſo was an act of 
Providence, for the gentleman was ſo in- 
dulgent and doating on his child, being an 
only one, that it leſſened his love to heaven, 
fo I took away the caule. 

Touching the merchant whom I miſguided 
in his way, it was likewiſe an act of Provi- 
dence, for had he gone the direct way to this 
town, he had been robbed, and his throat cut, 
therefore I preſerved him by that deviation. 

Now concerning this great and luxurious 
city, whereas we ſpied but one devil which lay 
aſleep without the gate, therebeing ſo many 
about this poor convent, you muſt conſider, 
that Lucifer, being already affured of that 


riotous, town by corrupting their manners eve- 
ry day more and more, he needs but one fingle 
centinel to ſecure it; but for this holy place = | 
retirement, this monaſtery inhabited by ſo 
many devout ſouls who ſpend their whole lives 


in acts of mortification, as exerciſes of piety 
and penance, he hath brought ſo man legions 
to beſet them, yet he can do no evil among 
them, for they bear up againſt him moſt un- 
Kunde maugre all his infernal power and 


ſtratagems; 


| 
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ſtratagems; ſo the young man, or divine 
meſſenger, ſuddenly diſappeared, yet leaving 
histellow traveller in good hands. 


MORA L. 
Reſpecting the diſpenſations of | God's Pro- 


didence, we may reſt aſſured, however they 
may appear dark and intricate to us, they al. 
ways are and miſt be right. 


„ 


-7/ ON: Am 
GOVERNMENT of the PASSIONS. 
A MORAL ESSAY. 


Noſce tripſum. 


— —-—— . ——— — 


if * wife and gracious Author of Nature 
has indulgently furniſhed the human 
ſpecies with paſſions, intended to be inex- 
hauſtible ſources of pleaſures through this 
mortal Lite ; and when they prove otherwiſe, 
our own 1mprudence moit commonly, (and 
not the laws of Nature) muſt be to blame 
—+ Whatever is, is right,” is in general 
true, if we reſtrict it to the primary inten- 
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tions of the God of Nature“: and whenever 


any thing happens which is wrong, we may 
reſt aſſured that it happens by the perverſion 


| of natural laws, and the depravity of the hu- 


man heart. Even divine judgments, though 


| not to be traced by us to their original cauſe, 
| and though they ſometimes «ppary/y bear 
| the marks of cruelty and injuſtice yet, 
could we plainly diſcover their neceiſity and 
intention, ive ihould find them reducible to 
| this one principle. | | 


Were it poſſibly to train up a child from 


| his infancy, in the paths offimple nature ;,— 
to let hin enjoy wich moderation whatever his 
| paſhons might require, and not only to deny 
| him, but even to keep him unacquainted with 
| every immoderate gratification, there 1s not 


the leaſt doubt but he would be happy, be- 
cauſe Nacure intends that all her votaries 
ſhould be {o.—l mean this only of the /2:/ral 
paſſions; the Haſñons of the mind being of a 
more refined and pure nature, and more liffi- 
cult to be kept ander proper government, — 
Yet even theſe, in a great meature, depend on 
the ſenſual paſſions : and, therefore, hen one 
ſpecies is uniformly kept under proper regu- 
lations, the other will be ſo too. 


———— ww —— 


* Men may do wrong, but the all-wiſe Creator cane 
not err, waat he appoints ar Permits to Come to paſs is 
always for viſe and gecd ends. 


Whatever 
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Whatever gifts the God of Nature has en- 


dowed us with, are meant for uſe, and not to 
be laid up, and their deſtruction accelerated 
by the corroding hand of ruſty indolence, the 
frowns of gloomy ſolitude, or the filence of 
retirement, When you are hungry, eſteem 
the ſatisfying of your hunger a pleaſure in- 
tended you by Nature; and enjoy that plea- 


ſure, but enjoy it with moderation; for be 


aſſured, that it you indulge this, or any other 
appetite, to exceſs, you thereby abuſe the 
gifts of nature, injure your health, and inca- 
pacitate yourſelf for the true reliſh of future 
meals. In like manner, when you are thirſty, 
conſider it as one of the greateſt pleaſures, as 
it really is, to quench your thirſt with a mo- 
derate quantity of wholeſome liquor.—But 
remember, that the abuſe of this, has deſtroy- 
ed more of the human ſpecies than the com- 
bined force of fire, ſword, and peſtilence. 
Moreover, when Nature, oppreſſed with 
care, fatigue, or ſatiety of amuſement, ſinks 
into peacefui ſlumbers, we are then happy, 
becauſe therein Nature is our guide. But if, 
after being ſufficiently refreſhed with ſleep, 
we again ſolicit the aſſiſtance of the drowſy 
god, we ſhall ſtupify ourſelves, blunt the edge 
of our rational faculties, and every probably 
bring on ourſelves ſome dreadful chronic diſ- 
order, Here neceſſity is generally the poor 
5 man's 
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man's friend, who will not allow him the 


enervating luxury of a downy bed, nor more 
time than is abſolutely neceſſary for the re- 

airs of nature ; but calls him up betimes from 
his hard couch, to health, activity and labour. 


We ſhall thus find it invariably true, with 


reſpect to every paſſion we are endowed with, 
that the moderate gratification of it is pro- 
ductive of poſitive pleaſure, and immoderate 
enjoyment, of actual pain. Our paſſions are 
xcellent guides, whillt reaſon holds the rein; 
but; if we let them looſe; they will hurry us 
with unbridled fury into deſtruction; 5 
This rule holds good relatively to the paſ- 
ſions of the mind; and on a due obſervance 


of it depends our felicity in this world, and 


in ſome reſpect alſo in the next. Ambition, 


as long as it is only ſubſervient to making 


merit conſpicuous, approved and rewarded, 
is ſo far from being prejudicial to the candi- 
date for fame, honour, and riches, or to the 
public at large, that it is a manifeſt advan- 
tage to both. But when it overlcaps the 
bounds of moderation, it throws every thing 
into contuſion, and generally terminates in 
the ruin of the unfortunate aſpirant. 

Ihe love of riches, if directed to good and 


laudable ends, ought by no means to be re- 


{trained. Its ſalutary effects promote induſtry, 
and give us that power, which, if properly 
employed, will be felt far and wide; and 
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numbers of poor, diſtreſſed, and afflitedob« 
jects will bleſs the bountiful hand which re- 
lieves their wants; and heals their ſorrows.—« 
But when the graſping hand of avarice keeps 
all to itſelf; and diſtreſs and anguith figh and 
implore in vain; the wretched mifer becomes 
contemptible, and a clog on the wheels of 
ſociety. His heart gradually becomes obdu- 
rate; and what would melt others to com- 
paſſion, ſerves only to freeze harder his cold 
feelings. 

Courage, accompanied with N and 
judgment, is a noble paſhon. It ſerveg to 


break the fetters of ſlavery, to humble the 


proud and oppreſſive, and to make the hearts 
of widows and orphans leap for joy. But 
when it delights in ſavagely butchering the 
human race, merely to gratify a ſanguinary 
diſpoſition, like mad Alexander ;- where is 
the man who will not execrate ſuch a frantic 
enthuſiaſm, and boldly ſtep forth to puniſh 
the rufhan ? 

Juſtly then may we conclude all extremes 
are vicious; a medium in the road which vir- 
tue keeps. If we do not ſufficiently exerciſe 
our paſſions they will relax, become inactive, 
and loſe their native ſprings If we exerciſe 
them too much, we ſhall ſtrain, and in time 
deſtroy their elaſticity. — But if we keep them 
in conſtant exerciſe, under the benign in- 


ſpection 
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ſpection of moderation, we ſhall ſteer our hark, 
ſecundis ventis, through rocks and ſyrtes, and 
at laſt anchor ſafely in the harbour of reſt and 
1 


MORAL 


Prudence and maderation in the ufe of - 
ent enjoyments, are productive of irue peace, 
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Tu: HISTORY or 
DAMON aw PYTHIAS; 


"6 
True Friendſhip tried and rew arded.. 

LEASURE, is, itſelf, an effect, and 
cannot be the cauſe, or principle, or 


motive to any thing; it is an agreeable ſen- 
ſation that ariſes in any animal, on its meet- 


to its nature. As far as the nature of ſuch 
an animal is evil, evil objects can alone affect 
it with pleaſure; as far as the nature of. ſuch 

! | 5nd 


ing or contemplating an object that is ſuited 
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an animal is good, the objects muſt be good 


whereby its pleaſures are excited. 

When Damon was ſentenced by Dioniſius 
of Syracuſe, to die on ſuch a day, he prayed 
permiſſion, in the interim, to retire to his own 
country, to ſet the affairs of his diſconſolate 
family in order. This the tyrant intended 
moſt peremptorily to refuſe, by granting it, 
as he conceived, on the impoſſible conditions 
of his procuring ſome one to remain, as hoſ- 
tage for his return, under equal forfeiture of 
life. Pythias heard the conditions, and did 
not wait for an application on the part of 
Damon; he inſtantly offered himſelf to du- 


rance in the place of his friend, and Damon 


was accordingly ſet at liberty. 

The King and all his courtiers were aſts- 
niſhed at this action, as they could not ac- 
count for it on any allowed principles. Self- 
intereſt, in their judgment, was the ſole 
mover of human affairs: and they looked on 


virtue, friendſhip, benevolence, love of coun- 


try, and the like, as terms invented by the 
wile to impoſe upon the weak. They there- 


fore imputed this act of Pythias to the extra- 


vagance of his folly, to the defect of head, 
merely, and no way to any virtue, or good 
quality of heart. 


When the day of his deſtined execution 


drew near, the tyrant had the curioſity to viſit 
Pythias in his dungeon. Having reproached 


4 


him 
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him for the romantic ſtupidity of his conduct, 
and rallied him, ſome time, in his madneſs in: 
preſuming that Damon, by his return, would 
prove as great a fool as himſelf; My Lord, 
ſaid Pythias, with a firm voice and noble af 
pect, I would it were poſſible that I: might 
© ſuffer a. thouſand deaths, rather than my 
* friend ſhould fail in any artiele of his ho- 
* nour.. He cannot fail therein, my Lord, 
Tam 2 as confident of his virtue as Iam ofm 
oven exiſtence. But, L pray, Ibeſeech the 
Gods to preſerve the lifeand i integrity of my 
Damon together. Oppoie him, ye winds! 
prevent the eagerneſs and impatience of his 
honourable endeavours | and ſuffer him not 
to arrive till, by my death, I have redeemed- 
a life, a thouſand times of more conſe- 
uence, more eſtimation, than my own: 
more eſtimable to his lovely wife, to his 
precious little innocents, to his friends, to- 
his country. O, leave me not to die the 
worſt of deaths in my Damon? 
Dionyſius was confounded and awed bythe 
dignity of theſe ſentiments, and by the man- 
ner (ſtill more ſentimental) in which they 
were uttcred-; he felt his heart ſtruck by a 
ſight ſenſe of invading truth, but it ſerved 


* 


3 
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rather to perplex than undeceive him. He 


heſitated, he would have ſpoken, but he looked 
down, and retired in flence. | 
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The fatal day arrived: Pythias was brought 
forth, and walked, amidſt the guard, with a 
ſerious but ſatisfied air, to the place of exc-- 
cution. | | 
Dionyſus was already there, He was ex- 
alted on a moving throne, that was drawn by 
fix white horſes, and fat penhve and attentive: 
to the demeanour of the priſoner. 
Pythias came. He vaulted hghtly on the 
ſcaffold; and beholding tor ſome time the ap- 
paratus of his death, he turned with a pleaſed 


. countenance, and addrefled. the aſſembly. 


My prayers are heard, he cried ; the 
gods are propitious ! you know, my friends, 


day. Damon could not come, he could not 
conquer impoffibilities; he will be here to- 
morrow, and the blood which is ſhed to- 
day, ſhall have ranſomed the blood of my 
friend. O, could J eraſe from your boſonis 
every doubt, every mean fuſpicion of the 


* 


honcour of the man for whom I am about 


to ſuffer, I ſhould go to my death even as. 


I would to my bridal. Be it ſufficient, in 


the mean time, that my friend will be found 
noble, thath'struthis unimpeachable, that 
* he will ſpeedily approve it, that he is now. 
on his way, hurrying on, accuſing himſelf, 


the adverſe elements, and the Gods. But I 


© haſte to prevent his ſpeed ; executioner to 
+ you office. 


As 


that the winds have been contrary till yeſter- 
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As he pronounced theſe laſt words, a buz 
bagan to ariſe among the remoteſt of the peo- 
ple. A diſtant voice was heard. The croud 
caught the words, and, * ſtop, ſtop the 


execution!“ was repeated by the whole 
aſſembly. 


A man came at full ſpeed, The throng gave 
way to his approach. He was mounted ona 


foaming ſtecd. In an inſtant he was off his 


horſe, on the rn os inſtantly embraced 


ry thias. 


* You are ſafe,” he cried, © you are ſafe, 
5 my friend, my beloved; the Gods be praiſed, 
ou are fate !. I now have nothing but 


1 death to ſuffer, and I am delivered from 


© the anguiſh of thoſe reproaches which? 
* gave myielt, for having endangered a lie 
ſo much dearer than my own.“ 
Pale, cold and half ſpeechleſs in the arms 
of his Damon, Pythias replied in broken ae- 
cents. fatal haſte!—cruel impatience | 
* whatenvious powers have wroughtimpoſit- 
* bllities in your favour But Iwill not be 
© wholly diſappointed—Since 1 cannot die to 
ſave, I will not ſurvive you.” 
Dionyſus heard, beheld, and conſidered all 
with aſto nihment. His heart was touched, 


his eyes were opened; and he could no longer 


refuſe his aſſent to truths to inconteRtably ap- 
proved by their ſacts. 
He 
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HFedeſcended from his throne, and aſcended 

the ſcaffold. Live, live, ye incomparable 
* pair! he exclaimed, Ye have borne un- 
queſtionably teſtimony to the exiſtence of 
virtue, and that virtue equally evinces the 
certainty of the exiſtence of a God to re- 
ward it. Live happy, live renowned | and, 


1 OO — $ 
>. 


invited me, by your example, to be worthy 


of the participation of ſo ſacred a friend- 
ſhip.” 
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MORAL — 
True friendſhip is a rare, tho one of the 


greateſt bleſſings in life, a 4 real friend as an 
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O, form me by your precepts, as ye have 
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A VESTON: 


Dull fleep infirutts, nor ſport vain dreams in 
Vain, - Dr. YouxG. 


1. the viſionary region of ſleep, various 
ſcenes preſent themſelves unrealized in 
our waking hours. Muſing upon the different 
conditions of mankind, by mental powers 
were dcluded by the enchantments of Mor- 
—_ * this 1 of fancied bliſs of 

rtals I was tranſported to a plain which I 
traverſed. for many hours, 0 I met with. 
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duſtr, i came to an harbour containingveſſels 
of different dimenſions. At ſuch a fight, I was 
vaſtly ſurprized, and àalked my guide what 
was the ute of ſuch fluctuating habitations. 
The perſons who belonged to them rivalled 
the bee in diligence and agility, 
He informed me that theſe veſſels were in- 
tended to convey the peculiar products of 
one region to another: thus the moſt diſtant 

| | COUN- 
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tend r paffichis, an 
fliction; for goodneſs,” ſaid he, © is the 
moſt amiable 1 bus of the deity: the ter- 
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countries are connected by the bonds of com- 
merce. He taught me to expand my mind, 
and conſider all who bare the name of man 


as entitled to my benevolence. During our 


reſidence in this place, every day afforded new 


obſervations to my preceptor, and it Was his 


con ſtant practiſe to moralize upon all occur. 


rences. My heart heaved che compàffionate 
eye dropped the fympathifing 
tear, wlien contemp ed the Wretchedneſs 
towhichfleſh is heir. This ſenſibility pleaſed 


figh, and m 


my uide, 'who . Fe me to cheriſh the 
alleviate the pangs of af- 


rors of his omnipotence'make guilty mortals 
tremble, the bleſfings of his goodneſs diffuſe a 


mild Fiſtre roundthe divinity, and inſpire an 


holy confidence, the baſis of true devotion.” 
'Having taken a view of the curioſities of 


the City, my guide conducted me to the 


chambers of dhe great, and the throne of ma- 
jeſty. Here my eyes indulged luxury to the 
eight, and 1 thus exprefled my ſurprize : 
«Thee perſonages are of a different ſpecies 
from thoſe we ſaw before. Their appearance 
declares them the lords of mankind, and the 
dignitaries of our globe.“ He reprelled my 
admiration by admoniſhing me to beware 0 
appearances. I ſoon perceived the utility o 


his advice: for under a magnificent robe 
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lurked a corrupt heart, and a pompous diadem 


"In 


jncloſed an empty head. My guide diſcloſed 
to me the intrigues of ambition and the arts 
of policy: he informed me of the deluſions of 


the common people, who pretend to ſcrutinize 


the affairs of government, without knowing 


the ſecret ſprings that actuate the machine of 
tate. He inſtructed me in the orgin of go- 


vernment, and the nature of the original com- 
pact of protection and obedience: and ſhewed 
me at the ſame time the deviations from this 
original compact, both by the governors and 
the governed, in different ages and different 
nations. | | 

My guide aſked me whether I would vifit 
the receptacles of learning, and the nurſeries 


of philoſophy. His propoſal in{pired me with 


extraordinary ardour, and I ſeemed to feel the 
influence which induced Adam to taſte the 
tree of knowledge. I was admitted a citizen 
of the republic of letters : upon which occa- 
ſion my preceptor propoſed to me a general 
plan of education. He told me, that I ſhould 


be careful to let every idea have its due im- 


preſſion upon the mind, left its operations be 


diſturbed by a variety and competition of 
ideas. He adviſed me to attend to things 
more than words; ſince by a knowledge of 
things, there would be a new acceſſhon of 
ideas to the mind, whereas by a knowledge 


| of words the {ame ideas are preſented to the 


G Mind 
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mind in a different vehicle. The mind,” 
ſaid he, is the moſt noble part of man; by 
this we are allied to ſuperior beings, by this 
we are allied to the Deity himſelf. Cultivate 
therefore, its powers and faculties with at- 
| tention : but remember that probity of heart 
is the beſt qualification to render you happy 
in yourſelf, uſeful to your fellow-creatures, 
and acceptable to the .Supreme Being. 


MORAL. 
Dreams are ſeldom to be regarded, but 
when they convey leſſons of inſtruction; then 
and then only they may be attended to with bi. 
nefit and advantage. 


SELIMA, 
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A ELIMA was ws daughter af Abdalla, 


of Abbas the Great; but being diſguſted, 
withdrew from court and ſettled on the banks 
of the Zenderoud. He had likewiſe a retreat 
in mount Taurus, and as Selima had a taſte 
for ſolitude, he often accompanied her there 
during the exceſſive heats of ſummer. No 
expence was ſpared to render this abode de- 
lightful; the walks were lined with trees of 
G2 various 
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various fruits and foliage, and flowers of a 
_ thouſand different hues and odours, painted 
the parterre. It was furniſhed with water 
trom the adjacent mountains, which pouring 
down a natural caſcade, was afterwards di- 
vided. into {ſmaller ſtreams, and diſtributed to 
every york of the garden. The murmuring 
of theſe little rills, and the ſoft melody of the 
birds, gave the mind a peculiar turn to ſolemn 
muſing; and as Selima's was naturally diſ- 
poſed to reflection, ſhe enjoyed this receſs 
with double pleaſure, and never left it but 
with extreme regret. EY: 

She was now ein her twenty-firſt year, and 
was often rallied by her couſin Zara on her 
fondneſs for tetirement : to what end, ſhe 
would fay, is all that enchanting bloom, and 
eyes ſparkling with the molt vivid Iuſtre, if 
not employed to thoſepurpoles for which they 
were defigned? You are formed for love, en- 
Joy it in all its pleaſures: young Ibrahim pants 
for a fight of you, and, though contrary to 
our rules, I have promiĩſed to ule all my inte- 
reſt for his admittance. I tremble, replied 
Selima, at the propoſal, and can by no means 


conſent to ſuch an interview; it is contrary to 


my duty, offends my delicacy, and troubles 
my repoſe: the pleaſures of love are too tu- 
multuous, and little ſuited to a heart like 
mine. Zara was filent; yet ſtill determined 
to purſue her point, and withdraw her 2 

rom 
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from a ſolitude ſhe thought fo 1 injurious to 
her, and which, in her opinion, was on! 
proper for the old, the melar.choly, and the 
deformed. 

It was in one of thoſe fine autumnal even- 
ings, which, in the fouthern parts of Perſia, 
are fo delightful, that ſhe propoſed to Selima 
to take a walk along the banks of the Zende- 
roud, with an intention to carry her to a 
houſein the ſuburbs of Isfahan, where Ibrahim 
had formed a party to entertain them. The 
moon and ſtars ſhown with uncommon ſplen- 
dor, and were reflected from tlie ſurface of the 
river with additional luſtre: the woodbines 
and jaſmines, which grew in great profuſion, 
filled the air with their fragrance ; and the 
trembling leaves, which the dying g gales had 

et left in motion, diverſified the ene. and 
made it altogether charming. How tranſport- 
| Ing, cried Selima, are theſe rural delights | 
I taſte them pure and unmixed'! Alas how 
different from thoſe deluſive pleafures which 
play upon the ſenſes for a moment, and leave 
nothing behind them but uncaſineſs and re- 
gret! Lou are much miſtaken, interrupted 
Zara, if you think there are no other amuſe- 
ments that you are capable of reliſhing; and: 
if you are pleaſed to permit me, I will imme 
diately conduct you whether you will meet 
with} Joys, of which theſe are but the thadow. 


7 3 Amazement 
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Amazement and ſurprize ſtopped Selimas 
a ſudden tremor ſhook her whole frame, and 


| before ſhe could recover herſelf, a thin miſt 


arifing trom the river, condenſed into a cloud 
and covered her entirely from the view of her 
companion. A pleafing flumber ſtole upon 
her Lales and when ſhe awoke, ſhe found 
herſelf upon the higheft peak of mount Tau- 
rus : ſhe had ſcarce time for recolle&ion, 
when one of thoſe benevolent genii, who 
piefide over the good and virtuous, thus ad- 
drefied her. 

J have ſaved thee, O Selima, if not from 
ruin, yet at leaſt from the extremeſt danger: 
the importunities of Zara would at length 
have prevaiicd ; and wine, mufic, and the 


fofteſt tales of love, would juſtly have contri- 


buted to thy undoing. "Thoſe objects which 
affect the ſenſes ſtrike more ſtrongly, and 
numbers reſt there without looking farther, 
or conſidering the great end of their exiſtence, 
To convince you of this truth, cloſe thine 
eyes for a moment, then look beneath the 
mountain, and tell me what thou ſeeſt. 

I ſee, ſaid Selima, a vaſt expanſe of water, 
and one {mall iſland in the middle of it: a 
river divides it into two parts, equally pro- 
ductive of the conveniences of lite and tra- 
ced out into numberleſs paths, which at length 
unite in one common road on cach 925 
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of the river. This ſpot ſeems to be inhabited 
by the ſame ſpecies of beings, but their em- 


ployments and purſuits are extremely diffe- 


rent: thoſe on the left hand ate either perpe-- 
tually toiling to amaſs little heaps of earth, 
and gather together the various productions: 


of the ſoil, in much greater quantities than 


they can poſhbly make uſe of, or, impatient 
of labour, conſume in riot and exceſs that ne- 
eeſſary portion which is allotted them for 
their ſupport. They travel, indeed, through. 
different paths, but their tendency is the 


fame: and I fee them ſucceinively piunging; 


into that illimitable track of waters with 


looks full of anxiety and ſolieitude, or with: 
an air of the greateſt gaiety and unconcern.. 


To. the right is exhibited a very different 
ſcene; a pleaſing chearfulnefs dweils upon 
every face, except a few, whoſe melancholy 
caſt and difpofition of mind throws a gloom 
on all which they behold. Theſe chute out 
the moſt difficult paths ; they look with hor- 
ror on every innocent amuſement, and par- 
take even of the neceſſaries of life with fear- 
fulneſs and trembling, and, like weary travel- 
lers, they are continually wiſhing for an end 
pf it. Their happier companions, who tra- 
vel with great alacrity along the borders of 
the river, taſte its refreſun ing ſtream, and ga- 
ther with a frugal, but unſparing hand, what- 
ever the luxuriant ſoil aſfords them, A firm 
perfua- 
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perſuaſion of a never-failing ſupply, takes 
from them all ſolicitude; lis ght, and diſin- 
cumbered of every care, they preſs forward 
with incredible ardor; the views extend, the 
proſpect opens, and a flood of glory, brighter 
than the m1d-day fun, receives them to unut- 
terable bliſs and rapture. 

What thou halt ſeen, ſaid the genil, re- 
quires no explanation: l ſhall only obſerve to 
thee, that human life is that portion of time 
allotted to mortals by way of trial; and eve- 
ry thing neceſſary to make it eaſy and deight- 
ful, is freely given, and may be enjoyed, 
within proper fimitations, with perfect inno- 
cence and ſaſetv: in the exceſs like all the 
danger, and the unavoidable conſequence of | 
that exceis, is miſery. This profuſion of 
good things 1s thus indulgently poured out 
around thee by the great Author of thy be- 
ing; every pleaſure thou poſſeſſeth flows from 
his immediate bounty, and to him thou art 
indebted for thoſeexternal graces which adorn 
thy perion, as well as for the moral and in- 
tellectual beauties of the mind. The proper 
return for all theſę favours is a grateful heart, 
and a chearful ohedienceand ſubmiſſion to his 
holy will. Conitder him as the fountain of thy 
happineſs, and he will necetfarily become the 
ſupreme object of thy affections; and friend- 
ſhi” love, and every human paſſion, will 

give 
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give place to this more divine and ſeraphic 
ardor. 

Selima was ſtill liſtening to the genii with 
great attention, and expecting the ſequel of 
his diſcourſe; when, looking up, ſhe found 
he had diſappeared. She was troubled at his 
leaving her, and uneaſy to think how ſhe 
E fſhoulddeſfcend from the ſummit ofthe moun- 
= tain, when a bird of the fineſt plumage flew 
before her, and conducted her down. the de- 
clivity with the greateſt caſe and ſafety. 


M ORAL. 
God ts the author of al! our mercies, the 


giuer of every good thing, and as ſuch deſerves 
our bigheſ? way: and adoration, 


HISTORY 


ALCANDER AND SEPTIMIUS 


THENS, even long after the decline 
of the Ro man empire, ſtill continued 
the feat of learning, politeneſs and wit- 


dom. 


The Emperor and the generals, who in 
thote periods of approaching ignorance, ſtill 
felt a paſſin for ſcience, from time to time 
added to its buildings or increaſed. its pro- 


feſſorſhips. Theodoric, the Oſtrogoth, was 
of the number; he repaired thoſe ſchools 
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which barbarity was ſuffering to fall into de- 
cay, and continued thole penſions to men of 
learning, which avaritious governors had mo- 
nopolized to themſolves. 

In this city, and about this i Alcan 
der and Septimius were fellow itude:its toge- 
ther; the one the moſt ſublime reaſoner ol all 
the Lyceum, the other the moſt eloquent 
ſpeaker 1 in the academic grove. Mutual ad- 
miration ſoon begot an acquaintance, and a 
ſimilitude of diſpoſition made them periect 
friends. There fortunes were nearly equal, 
their ſtudies the ſame, and they were natives 
of the two moſt celebrated cities in the world, 
It was therefore mutually reſolved they would 
never ſeperate; and as a ſtep previous to this, 
Alcander placed his affections on Hypatia, 


a lady of exquiſite beauty. Hypatia ſnewed 


no diſlike to his addrefles. 

The day of their intended nuptials Was 
fixed, the previous ceremonies were performed 
and nothing now remained but her being con- 
ducted in triumph to the apartment of the 
intended bridegroom. 

An exultation 3 in his own happineſs, or his 
being unable to enjoy any ſatisfaction with- 
out making his friend Septimius a partner, 
_ prevailed upon him to introduce his miſtreſs 
to his fellow ſtudent, which he did with all 
the gaiety of a man who found himſelf equal- 

ly happy in friendſhip and loye. But this was 


an- 
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an interview fatal to the future peace of both. 
Septimius no ſooner ſaw her, but he was 
ſmitten with an involuntary paſſion. He uſed 
every cffort, but in vain, to ſuppreſs defires 
at once ſo imprudent and unjuſt, He retired 
to his apartment in inexprefſible agony, and 
the emotions of his mind in a ſhort time 
brought on a fever which the Phyficians 
judged incurable. 

During this itneſs, Alcander watched 
him with all the anxiety of' fondneſs, and 
brought his miſtreſs to r in thoſe amiable 
offices of friendſhip. The ſagacity of the 
phyficians by this means ſoon Eirovered the 

cauſe of their patient's diſorder; and Alcan- 
der being 'apprized of their diſcovery, at 
length extorted a confeſſion from the relue- 
tant dying lover. 

It would but delay the narrative to deſcribe 
the chuffict between love and friendſhip in 
the breaſt of Alcander on this occafion, it 
is encuh to ſay, that the Athenians were at 
this time arrived to ſuch a refinement in mo- 
rals, that even virtue was carried to exceſs, 
In ſhort. torgettul of his own tchcnty, he gave 
up his intended bride in all her charms to the 
young Roman; they were married privately 

+ his connivance, and this unlcoked-for 
change oi fortune wrovght as unexpected a 
change 1 in the health of the happy Septimus. 
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In a few days he was perfectly recovered, and 
Let out with his fair partner for Rome. 
Here, by an exertion of thoſe talents which 
he was ſo eminently poſſeſſed of, he in a few 
years arrived at the higheſt dignities of the 
tate, and was conſtituted the city judge, or 
pretor. 


pain of being ſeperated from his friend and 
his miſtreſs, but a proſecution was alſo com- 
| WF menced againſt him by the relations of Hy- 
> IE patia, for his having baſely 5 her up, as 
| was ſuggeſted, for money. His innocence of 
the crime laid to his charge, or his eloquence 
in his own defence, were not able to with- 
ſand the influence of a powerful party. 
He was caſt and condemned to pay an enor- 
mous fine. Unable to raiſe ſo large a ſum at 
the time appointed, his poſſeſſions were con- 
fiſcated, himſelf ſtripped of the habit of free- 
dom, expoſed in the market-place, and fold 
as a ſlave to the higheſt bidder. 

A merchant of 'Thrace becoming his pur- 
chaſer, Alcander, with ſome other compani- 
ons of diſtreſs, was carried into the region of 
deſolation and ſterility. His ftated employ- 
ment was to follow theherds of an imperious 
maſter, and his {kill in hunting was all that 
was allowed him to ſupply a precarious ſub- 
ſiſtance. Condemned to hopeleſs ſervitude, 
every morning waked him to a renewal of 

> - famine 


Mean while Alcander not only felt the 
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famine and toil, and every change of ſeaſon | 
ſerved but to aggravate his unſheltered dif. 
treſs. Nothing but death or flight was let 
him, and almoſt certain death was the con. 
ſequence of his attempting to fly. After 
ſome years of bondage, however, an op. 

portunity of eſcaping offered; he embraced 
it with ardour, and travelling by night, and 
lodging in caverns by day, he at laſt arrived 
in Rome. The day of Alcander's arrival, 
Septimius fat in the forum, to adminiſter 
qutiice, and hither our wanderer came, ex. 
pecting to be inftantly known, and publicly 
acknowledged. Here he ſtood the whole day 
amongſt the crow d, watching the eyes of the 
judge and expecting to be taken notice of; 
but fo much was he altered by a long fuc- 
ceflion of hardſhips, that he paſſed entirely 
without notice, and in the evening, when he 


was going up to the pretor's chair, he was th 
-- brutally repulſed by the attending Lictors. | fu 
The attention of the poor is generally dri- {MW lo 
ven from one ungrateful object to another. Wh 82 
Night coming on, he next found himſelf un- 
der a neceſſity for ſeeking a place to lie in, and o 
vet knew not where to apply. All emaci- a 
ated and in rags as he was, no one of the 
citizens would harbour ſo much wretched! ÞW d 
neſs, and ſleeping in the ſtreets might be at- WW t 
tended with interruption or danger. In t 


fhort, he was obliged to take up his lodging 
in 
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in one of the tombs without the city, tlie 


@ uſual retreat of guilt, poverty, or deſpair. 
E In this manſion of horror, laying his head 


upon an inverted urn, he forgot his miſeries 


for a while in ſleep, and virtue found, on 
this flinty couch, more eaſe than a downy 
{ pillow can ſupply to the guilty mind. 


It was midnight, when two robbers came 


to make this cave their retreat, but happening 


to diſagree about the diviſion of their plun- 


der, one of them ſtabbed the other to the 
heart, and left him weltering in his blood at 


the entrance. In theſe circumſtances he was 
found next morning, and this naturally in- 
duced a further inquiry. The alarm was 


ſpread, the cave was examined, Alcander was 


found ſleeping and immediately apprehended, 


and accuſed of robbery and murder. The 


circumſtances againſt him were ſtrong, and 
the wretchedneſs of his appearance confirmed 
ſuſpicion. Misfortune and he were now fo 
long acquainted, that he at laſt became re- 
cardleſs of life. | 

He deteſted a world where he had found 
only ingratitude, falſchood, and cruelty, 
and was determined to make no defence. 

Thus lowering with reſolution, he was 
dragged bound with cords, before the 
tribunal of Septimius. The proofs were poſi- 


tive againſt him, and he offered nothing in his 
vindication ; the judge therefore, was pro- 
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ceeding to doom him to a moſt cruel] 
death, when. as illuminated by a ray from 
heaven, he diſcovered, through all his miſe- 
ry, the features, thoughdim, of his long loſt, 
loved Alcander. It is impoſſible to deſcribe 
his joy and pain on this ſtrange occaſion : 
happy in once more beholding the perſon 
he loved moſt on earth, diſtreſſed at finding 
kim in ſuch circumſtances. Thus agitated by 
contending paſſions he flew from his tribu- 
nal, and falling on the neck of his dear be- 
nefactor, burſt into an agony of diſtreſs, 

The attention of the multitude was ſoon 
however, divided by another object. The 
robber, who had been really guilty, was ap- 
prehended ſelling his plunder, and ſtruck 
with a panic confeſſed his crime. He was 
brought bound to the ſame tribunal, and 
acquitted every other perſon of any partner- 
{hip in his guilt. Need the ſequel be rela- 
ted! Alcander was acquitted, ſhared the 
friendſhip and the honours of his friend Sep- 
timius, lived afterwards in happineſs and cafe, 
and left it to be engraved on his tomb, 
That no circumſtances are fo deſperate, 
which Providence may not relieve.” 

: MORAL. 

Though Virtue may meet with Misfortunts 
ir fall not go unrewarded; nor Vice, hou- 
ever diſguis'd, be puniſhed by the Hand of 
Almighty Juſtice, EO = 
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The MI SE R convinced of his ERR OR, 


Or, The Pains of Avarice diſplayed. 


"THOSE books which calumniate hu- 

man nature, and impute to every man 
vices which are committed by the depraved 
multitude, are falſe; they degrade genius, 
and are dictated by pride. Human nature is 
far from being perfect, but it is not fo de- 
formed as is frequently repreſented. Virtue 
is modeſt, and timid; it is vice only that 
proclaims her triumph on the theatre of the 


world. Virtue 1s a ſublime inſtin& which. 


exiſts in every man not totally depraved : 
the wicked themſelves do perform ſome acts. 
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of virtue. Hiſtory, that factitious, partial 


mirror, expatiates largely on the crimes of 


mankind, but ſhe is often ſilent reſpecting 
their private virtues. 


On wings of fame immortal ſcandals fly, 


M bilſt virtuous actions are but born and 


« Jie.” 


Such were the thoughts the honeſt Strephon 
was ruminating upon, and ſuch the words 
he was uttering, when Doriman, his nephew, 
whoſe ruling paſſion was avarice, entered the 
room; and, after the uſual morning congra- 
tulations, the following converſation enſued, 

Believe me, my dear nephew, I ſhould be 
happy to have it in my power to convince 


you of your error; this remonſtrance it is my 


duty to make, however diſagreeable it may 


appear to you; but I fear it will be ineffec- 


tual: you cannot even bluſh for your beha- 
viour. Infatuated youth ! Are the ſeeds of 
virtue entirely deſtroyed in you ? It is your 
boaſt that you are void of ſenfibility? Alter 


your conduct, or never expect to ſee me 
again. | 


Sir, faid the nephew, are not the inſtruc- 


fions I received from my father equal to 
yours ! You have run after what is called 


honour, but what extraordinary fruits have 
you gathered from it. 


Honour, 
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7 
Honour, anſwered the uncle, is a word 
not properly underſtood by you. My fortune 
is ſufficient; I require no more It may be 
yours after my death. But I dont know whe- 
ther the poor are not the beſt entitled to be 
my heirs ; yet I cannot forget my kindred, 
even if they forget themſelves. I ſee, my 
dear nephew, it is not in my power, at this 
time, to open your heart to the light of rea- 
E ſon, or to the ſhafts of ſentiment. Time 
l doubt not will extort from thoſe cheeks a 
= ſalutary bluſh, and open your eyes ere long 
that you may ſee diſtinctly the falſe education 
you have received; hearken to an uncle that 
loves you, and who has nothing in view 
but your happineſs. IG 

Can reaſon, Sir, ſaid Doriman, be em- 
ployed to better purpole than I have done ? 
Have I any vices?-who dare reproach me 
with any? I am indebted to no man; I never 
injured any man; though all mankind en- 
deavour to injure.—I only excite envy by 
my riches and ceconomy. 

Go no further, nephew, ſaid the uncle; 
this matter ſhall be diſcuſſed another time. 
Adieu; you are a man, and I do not deſpair 
of you. . : 

The honeſt Strephon retired greatly cha- 
grined. Alas! faid he, I fear his malady is 
too deeply rooted to admit of cure. Thou 
baſe, pitiful paſſion, avarice, how often art 

. thou 
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thou invincible ! Thou drieſt up the heart; 
thou makeſt it hard, callous, and 1mpene- 
trable I will not, however, neglect my beſt 
endeavours, What a triumph, to ſnatch a 
young man from ſuch a vice! 

Some days after, Doriman thought proper 
to pay another viſit to his uncle. It is ne- 
ceſſary that I ſhould humour him, ſaid he, 
or he may deprive me of ſucceſſion to his 
eſtate. As he is a man that pretends to no- 
ble ſentiments, and 1s a dupe to. his own 
imagination, he may, perhaps, have the folly 
to bequeath his fortune to the poor. His mind 
is become tainted with the number of books 
he has read in favour of generoſity, charity, 
and hoſpitality ; and, I believe, he had even 
attempted toſcribble upon thoſe ſubjects him- 
felt ; he too runs after the bubble reputation. 
He and I have had a little altercation, but that 
was trifling, temporary, and tranſitory ; and 
ought, by this time, to be effaced from 
the memory: I am not in the leaſt offended 
at what he has ſaid : he loves ſermonizing, 
let him indulge himſelf, it will do me no 
injury. 

When he arrived at his uncle's houſe, he 
found him engaged in counting a large ſum 
of money, which he had juſt received: the 
eyes of Doriman were feaſted with the ſight. 
Hefat himfelt down in a corner, thathe might 
not interrupt a buſineſs which he thought Te 

: NLO 


Ra LE he 


rous. He was, however, greatly miſtaken 


not the value of the benefit which you have 
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moſt ſerious and important in life. But why, 
{aid he to himſelf, is all this cath produced 
juſt at this time? Perhaps my uncle means to 
make me a preſent to make me become gene- 


in his conjecture. 
Strephon, having counted his caſh, rang 
the bell. A man was introduced plainly ap- 
arelled, and of an age pretty far advanced. 
He entered with a dejected air; ſorrow was 
painted in his countenance, which diſcovered 
the affliction of his heart. Strephon ran to 
meet him, took him by the hand, and ſaid, 
in a low voice, Sir, I am happy in having it 
in my power to oblige you; excuſe me, if I 
have made you wait; I had not in the houſe 
fe much money as you required; I was 
obliged to fend and borrow it of a friend; I 
hope it has not arrived too late. | 
Ah ! Sir, replied the ſtranger, (the tears of 
gratitude flowing from his eyes) you know 
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conferred upon me | you know not the critical 
ſituation to which I was reduced! When I 
preſu med to write to you; ſhame, for a time 
detained my pen; I had no claim to your 
generofity. You commiſerated my fituation 
merely trom knowing that I was au unfortu- 
nate father. May that God, whoſe eyes are 
ever open to behold the actions of man- 
kind, reward and recompenſe you | for my 

poor 


"Om ——— 
— 4 


= bl by n= = > Ar 


„ THEY OU-NG MORALIST 


poor acknowledgements are ineffectual to re- 
quite ſuch ſervices. 8 

Sir, anſwered Strephon, you extol too 
much a proceeding that was no more than juſt 
and proper. It was in my power to ſerve you, 
it was therefore my duty, 

I think as you do, my worthy benefactor, 
replied the old gentleman ; your maxims are 
the ſame as mine. I enjoy as much pleaſure, 
in receiving as you inconferring this favour. 
In beſtowing life and honour to my ſon, you 
have beſtowed it upoh me. At theſe words, 
ſighs interrupted his ſpeech, I know you have 

a fon, reſumed Strephon, and that you are 
unhappy at his conduct; it is, I confeſs, an 
afflicting eircumſtance, but he is young, and 
may return from his errors: he is your ſon, 
and virtue cannot be totally extinguiſhed in 
his heart. Some imprudence, perhaps 
Pardon me, Sir, can I be of ſervice to you ? 
J have friends; I will do all—— _ 

All ! cried the old Gentleman, you have 
done all—thanks to your generoiity, all is re- 
trieved. My imprudent {on had contracted 
for five hundred pounds, and could not per- 
form his contract at the time appointed. He 
had borrowed this ſum at an extravagant in- 


tereſt; he was threatned to be purſued at law. I ; 
applied to the creditor, and propoſed unex- 
ceptionable ſecurity ; I aſked indulgence only 
for a ſhort time, but he would hear 1 

AM; 
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there was no ſoftening the barbarian. He 
would not deign to hearken to a father who 
was imploring for his ſon. I would have done 
any thing to have ſerved my child; he was 
on the point of being arreſted and conducted 
to priſon, to breathe the hair of malefactors. 
It is you, ſuffer me to repeat it, it is you, fir 
that has preſerved us both; and, next to 
the Omnipotent, it is you that I reverence 
and honour ; it is you that claim my bleſſings 
and my prayers. 

Strephon conducted the grateful father to 
the door. Doriman ftill continued in the 
corner where he had fat himſelfdown. The 
old gentleman happened to caſt his eyes that 
way, and perceiving him as he was going out, 
trembled and turned pale, Take courage, 
{aid the uncle, (diſguiſing his anger, and pe- 
netrating into the cauſe) that is my nephew, 
be not afraid of his committing any indiſcre- 
tion. The good old Gentleman, in great 
emotion, ſqueezing the hand of his benefactor, 
endeavoured to ſpeak, but could not, his gra- 
titude overcame him. Z 

Strephon returned without ſpeaking, or 
looking at Doriman. His eyes were fixed 
upon the ground, as if he had been that vile“ 
and deſpicable wretch that had repulſed the 
unfortunate father. fog 

From the behaviour of Doriman, his uncle 

was convinced that he was the very perſon 
| com- 
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complained of: I perceive, faid he, it is yoy 
that have lent money at uſury to this old gen- 
tleman's ſon; it is you that have ſhut your 
ears to his ſupplications; it is you that have 
tortured and almoſt ſevered his heart; it 1; 

ou that were meditating to give the fatal 

low. Ah! Doriman, are you my nephew! 
Fir, anſwered Doriman , I am in your eyes 

always culpable ; not any of my actions can 
be innocent. Pray, Sir, is not money an 
article of commerce? How long has it been 
criminal to lend it upon intereſt ? I advanced 
it on condition of repayment within a limited 
time, the borrower was not punctual, and! 
proceeded againſt him. Am [ to loſe my own 
credit, and ruin myſelf, to render others eaſy 
and happy ? — Beſides, what are the great 


diſtreſſes you complain of? Thanks to your 


money, the old man and his ſon are now ex- 
tricated from their difficulties, But had I been 
in their ſituation, I ſhould not have been fo 
fortunate : philoſophy teaches her diſciples to 
prefer a ſtranger to a relation, and to bs be- 
neficienttoall the world except theirown kin- 
dred.—But, in the agitation of mind, and in 
the midſt of your mutual extacies, when you 
were converſing with the old man, you have 
forgot one important thing; and believe me, 
Sir, you will be a ſufferrer by it. 
What have I forgot? ſaid Strephon. 


You 
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You have forgot, anſwered Doriman, to 
make him give you a note of hand. 

A note of hand |! cried the uncle. Ah! 
nuſerable wretch, thy heart will over be obdu- 
rate. Go! this laſt ſhaft proceeds from a cor- 
rupt heart | Get thee from me. The vene- 
rable countenance of the old gentleman, his 
fine ſenſations, his tone of voice Ol my 
nephew, thou knoweſt not the actions of pro- 
bity ! thou art not formed for living amongſt 
mankind—Go feed thine eyes upon that me- 
tal which will become thy ſhame and puniſh- 
ment. That vile object of thy worſhip will 
precipitate thee into an abyſs of troubles ; 
thou wilt then be convinced but too late, that 
he who has never had compaſſion for others, 
has no right to expect it for himſelf. —A 
note of hand ! Ah | who would not rather 
loſe the whole ſum than entertain a thought 
ſo baſe, ſo odious, fo diſgraceful to humanity. 
—Be gone, I tell thee, I no longer can 
acknowledge that thou haſt my blood in thy 
veins. Even the aſſaſſin feels remorſe, but 
thou, who haſt committed outrage againſt the 
moſt ſacred things in natute, art an abſolute 
ſtranger to it. i 
The uncle was animated with a noble and 


generous ſpirit ; his geſtures, his countenance, 


his voice, all conſpired to breathe the vehe- 
ment zeal of virtne. At length, exhauſted 
and fatigued he fell back in an arm chair. 

I Doriman, 
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Doriman, ſeeing him pale, offered his aſſiſt. 
ance, which Strephon refuſed. Doriman, in 
a kind of ill humour departed, but the voice 
of his uncle ſtill purſued him; ahd his foul, 
haken by this puiſſant thunder, became con. 
founded. 

He returned ;—he wiſhed to baniſh from 
his memory this violent ſcene: he now di- 
covered, in ſpight of himſelf, a dawn af 
virtue. We bear in the centre of our heart, 
an upright judge. That judge which had 
been ſo long aſleep in the heart of Doriman, 
was awakened at the voice of his uncle. This 
was the firſt part of virtue which flew from 
that obſtinate ſoul. 

Doriman was greatly agitated ; he walked 
about without knowing whither he went. An 
inward ſentiment abaſed him; and he ue” 

contemptible in his own eyes. The well 
meant reproofs of his uncle began to operate, 
and his voice was heard with as much t- 
tention as if it had been the ſacred organ of 
truth and virtue. He trembled : ſhame fat 
upon his countenance. He felt an inclination 
to examine his heart, and conciliate the ideas 
within it. He ſhut himſelf up; he reflected 
on what he had heard, and what he had ſeen: 
the virtuous eloquence of his uncle ; that 
vehemence, which he could not but approve; 
that tenderneſs which ſhone through his no- 
ble rage. He 1 to himſelf the extatic 
pleaſure 


2 . 
man! 
. a” 
W terte: 
beart 
. . 
Prat! 
from 
tlem: 
Y of he 
W theſe 
= tion 
= cruel 
from 
8 . 

W Virtu 
made 
bene 
for m 
and e 
it) a 
very 


1. 


THE YOUNG. MORALIST..:.. 2, 


plexfurcwhichStrephon enjoyed on conſoling 
an unfortunate father; that rapture which 
manifeſted itſelf by tears that were not coun- 
terfeited, but flowed ſpontancous from the 
heart. The ſenſibility of the one, and the 
gratitude of the other; the rapid paſſage 
from joy to ſorrow when he 1aw the old gen- 
tleman caſt his eyes upon him; that impulſe 


tion of himſelf. Ah! faid he, a dear, but 
= cruel hand has plucked off the veil that hid 
from me my own deformity ! Is there a fingle 
virtue that will recompence the ſacrifices 
made to it? Is there a pleaſure annexed to 
| benevolence and munificence? It mult be ſo, 
for my uncle finds himſelf happy, honoured, 
and eſteemed, whilſt I (to my thame I own 
it) am miſerable and contemptible in the 
| very boſom of my riches. 

Taught by this example, let us never 
deſpair of overcoming any vice, eſpecially 
| when oppoſed by reaſon. 
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Auarice is its own puniſhment, while charity 

aud benevolence procure true content and pleaſure 
to the generous and humane. 
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of horror which he could not reſtrain; all 
W theſe reflections infpired him with a deteſta- 
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CONTENT. 
An ALLEGORY. 
Fame is eaſier obtained than Content. 


A Certain king, being confined to a fick 
bed, and ſurrounded by a faculty, 
whoſe medical ſtore of experiments was now 
entirely exhauſted, at laſt approached that ſo- 
lemn hour, which reduces all ranks of mor- 
tals to one common level. Notwithſtanding 
the words of his comforters, he perceived his 
diſſolution not far off, he therefore called his 
= two- 


KINGDOM or FAME ans 
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two ſons, who were twins, and {poke to them 
in the following words. 

J inherited, from my anceſtors, two king- 
doms, one is called the Kingdom of Fame, 
and the other the Kingdom of Content; the 
firſt of theſe is that in which I have lived, and 
in which I now die; the latter I never ſaw. 

Theſe two kingdoms are ſeparated bya very 
dangerous fea, andthatof Contentis extreme- 
ly difficult of acceſs; for the coaſt not onl 
abounds with hidden rocks and ſands, but is 
continually infeſted by pirates. 

Now it is decreed, that you ſhall both em- 
bark for this dominion, but in different ſhips, 
One muſt go on board the ſloop of Good 
Fortune, and the other muſt embark in that 
of III Fortune, which ſhall have the firſt, and 
which the latter, mult be determined by fot ; 
but, O ! my fons, there 1s a young Princeſs, 
called Virtue, whom he that aſcends the 
throne, and expects to continue there with. 
ſafety, muſt eſpouſe, and be ever careful not 
by any means to offend her, but muſt treat 
her with the utmoſt tenderneſs and affecion; 
tor the throne of Contentment, which ſtands 
upon the brink of a precipice, is upheld by a 
ſitter of the princeſs, whom | have already 
mentioned, called Juſtice. 

The two Princeszdrew lots, and promiſed 
fait thfully to undertake the voyage in their 
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reſpective ſhips. The good old King thus 
continued. 

Unambitious of conqueſt, pleaſed with my 
tranquility, and ſatisfied with the enjoyment 
of domeſtic happineſs, have I worn my crown 
no leſs than forty years. I know not that I 


have been guilty of the leaſt injuſtice, My 


people ſeem to have lived in peace and afflu- 
ence, and my immediate dependents to have 
been uncommonly happy, and yet, at this 
awful hour, I am, upon recollection, con- 
fcious of having omitted many things, by 
which I might confiderably have augmented 
the felicity of my ſubjects; of having ne- 
glected many of the duties, which, as the fa- 
ther of my country, J ought to have perform- 
ed. I now am convinced, that a King ought 
by no means to conſider his own eaſe and 
happineſs as his principal object. ſince the 
well-being of ſo many thouſands depends 
upon his conduct. And now, my ſons, | 


bid you an eternal farewell; and O! re- 
member mel. 


The King died, and his two ſons embarked 


for the land of Content. He who ſailed in the 
loop of Good Fortune, met with many diffi- 
culties, narrowly eſcaped many dangers, and 
was attacked by an incredible number of pi- 
rates: but his propitious ſtars removed every 
.obſtacle, and he arrived ſafe at the promiſed 
land. Emboldened by his ſucceſs, which he 

vainly 
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vainly attributed to his own proweſs, he 
mounted the throne, neglectful of the Prin- 
ceſs, by whoſe means alone it was poſſible for 
him to continue in the poſſeſſion of it. He 
now conſidered his new dominions as the 
fruit of his herorſm, and his ſubjects as the 
ſlaves of conqueſt; till, at length, Juſtice, 
enraged at his miſbehaviour, and total neglect 
of her ſiſter, withdrew her ſupport, and down 
he fell into the fea. 7 

The other young Prince, who embarked 
aboard the ſloop of Ill Fortune, had no ſooner 
put out to ſea, than he experienced every 
diſaſter that adverſe winds and angry waves 


can bring to paſs. The heavens darkened, 


the tempeſt aroſe, his fails were torn, his maſt 
plit, till his poor helpleſs bark was at laſt 
daſhed to pieces againſt a rock, and he was 
left alone upon the naked cliff. = 

In this fituation he prayed to theAlmighty, 
and did not deſpair of relief. After enduring, 


for many hours, the extremes of cold and 


hunger, he was at laſt taken up by a pirate, 


and condemned to ſlavery. But the ſhip had 


not ſailed many leagues, before ſhe ftruck 
upon a ſand, and the whole crew periſhed, 
except himſelf, who ſwam upon a plank to- 
wards the ſhore. 


It happened to be the ſhore of the kingdom 


of Content. Emaciated with his ſufferings, 
he was too weak to reach the land, but was caſt 
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by the waves upon the beach, where he lay in 


a manner inan mate. Here again he muſt 
inevitably have periſhed, had he not been per- 
ceived by the fair nymph of a neighbouring. 


cottage, who kindly led him to her humble. 
habitation, and adminiſtered every thing in 


her power to reſtore him to health. 


he Princeno ſooner came to himſelf, than 
he was ſtruck with the amazing beauty of his. 


benevolent hoſtels. She requeſted his ſtory, 


and he, glad to oblige her, related every cir- 
cumſtance of his life from firſt to laſt. 

She ſeemed to hiten with rapture to the 
muſic of his voice, but when he had done 
ſpcaking, this was her reply. O ungratetul 
man | why muſt my compaſhon for thee be 
requited with falſhood? I know thou art an 
1mpoſtor ; for it was decreed, from the foun- 
dation of this kingdom, that two Princes of 
the ſame houſe ſhould never breathe upon this 
land at the ſame time. Now I mult tell thee, 
thou art here on the land of Content, and 
that the brother thou haſt mentioned, 1s 
upon the throne; thou art therefore a de- 


ceiver, and art thyſelf the cauſe of thy own: 


misfortunes. 
He was ſtung to the heart, and was, for 


ſome time, unable to ſay any thing in his. 


juſtification. There is indeed nothing more 


piercing, than a ſuſpicion of this kind to an 
honeſt "heart, eſpecially from a perſon tor. 
whole. 
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whoſe fayourable opinion we happen to be 
particularly anxious. He aſſured her in the 
moſt ſolemn manner, that he was really the 
perſon he pretended to be, but to no pur- 
poſe. 

She endeavoured to put a ſtop to his pro- 
teſtations, by letting him know, that every 
word he ſpoke was an addition to his crime, 
and to prevent more guilt, inſiſted on his 
leaving the cottage immediately. 

He obeyed with tears in his eyes, and a 
heart ſwoln with grief, for he had already 
conceived an 1nexpretfible paſſion for his fair 
deliverer. He reſolved, however, to purſue 
his way towards the capital. He had made 
but little progreſs before he was ſurpriſed 
with the uncommon rejoicings of the people. 
Aſking the cauſe, he was informed of the fate 
which had befallen his brother ; and upon a 
more minute enquiry, learnt that the tyrant 
fell from his throne the very moment in 
which he himſelf was caſt upon the ſhore. 

He inſtantly returned to the object of his 
ſoul, related to her what he had heard, and 
in the moſt paſſionate ſtrain, ſolicited her 
affection. = 

Sir, {aid ſhe, ſince J am convinced of your 
veracity, I am not aſhamed to confeſs a ve 
Angular regard for you, and that nothing 
would add more to my felicity than the cntire 
poſſeſſion of your heart: but, alas ! you have 

forgotten 
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forgotten your father's advice, and the pro- 
mile you made. There is a certain princeſs 
with whom alone you can be ha appy, and b 

whoſe advice and affiftance only it is poffible 


for you to fit ſecurely on the throne of 
Content. 


This thocked the Prince like a blaſt of 


lightening. He remained ſilent for a while; 
but at laſt took en of her a ſecond time wi tn 
a good deal of ſeeming reſolution and com- 
poſure. He now made the beſt of his way to 
the metropolis, and, after convincing the 
Nobles of his right to the crown, was ſeated 
upon the throne. His firſt buſineſs was to 
enquire for the Princeis Virtue, whom he 
was reſolved to marry ; but he was informed, 
that, immediately upon the acceſſion of the 
late King, ſhe retired from court, and had 
ſince never been heard of. 

It was, however, believed ſhe had not left 
the kingdom, and therefore ſeveral of the 
nobility were diſpatched in fſcarch of her. 
Not many days paſſed before a meſſage was 
brought to the King, that the Princel: was 
arriv 84. She was accordingly introduced to 
his preſence ; but who can deſcribe his ſur-- 
priſe and rapture, when ine appeared to be 
the very nymph whom he had fo lately quitted 
with ſuch 1nexprethble reluctance? Th eir 
marriage was immediately folemnized, and 


he, 
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he, inſtructed by his misfortünes, and ad- 
viſed by this fair conſort, continued to govern 
his Kingdom many years, adored by his ſub- 
jects, and extolled by all mankind. 
„Ius it frequently happens. What we 
call Good Fortune often proves our ruin; 
whilſt others are conducted to happineſs by 
temporary evils. Both good and ill fortune 
require greatcircumſpection and ſteadineſs of 
ſoul; for in either ſituation we are apt to 
loſe tlie uſe of our reaſon; in our proſperity 
we are too much elated, and too much de- 


preſſed in adverſity. 


MORAL 


In the day of Preſperity be joyful, but in 
the day of Adverſity, conſider, 
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HE two Mr. Pennings, of Coventry, 
were eſteemed and beloved by every 
body who knew their valuable and amiable 
qualities : they were almoſt revered on ac- 
count of their fraternal behaviour to each 
other, by which they ſufficiently proved the 
ſincerity of their mutual affection. 
The chriſtian names of theſe brothers were 
Francis and ſohn ; the former, the elder of 


them, was an attorney ; the latter, a merchant. 
Their 
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Their integrity was equal; but while John 
derived conſiderably advantages in his com- 
mercial tranſactions from his, Francis, un- 
luckily found out that the ideas which he en- 
tained concerning moral rectitude, would 
rather tend to keep him down in the world, 
than enable him to make his way in it. He 
was the more ſenſible of the inſufficiency of 
integrity alone to procure the favours of for- 
tune, as a man who lived not far from him, 
of the ſame profeſſion, but with more faſhi- 
| onable notions, got three times more money 
# than he did. He was not, however, induced 
| by the ſucceſs which Mr. Fox met with, to 
tread in his footſteps, though he was ſome- 
what embarraſſed by a growing family. 

Mr. John Perrin had alſo a growing fa- 
mily ; but as he was in a flouriſhing ſtate, he 
felt not thoſe domeſtic uneaſineſſes which 
diſturbed his worthy brother, as often as he 
reflected upon the ſituation of his affairs. 
John, ſeeing his brother uncommonly de- 
jected one day, begged to be acquainted with 
the;cauſe of his diſquiet. 

He returned an evaſive anſwer, but on be- 
ing very affectionately preſſed, unboſomed 
himſelf. Thus fituated, my dear Brother, 
continued he, have I not reaſon to be de- 
jeQed ?” - | 

Lou ſhall not remain ſo, replied John, 
take this purſe ; when it is empty it ſhall be 

TOES 5 reple- 
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repleniſhed : you ſhall never want While! 
have any money in my poſſeſſion.“ 

Frank's eyes thanked him, before words 
could find a paſlage, ſo much was his heart 
melted by his brother's generous behaviour, 
When he recovered the powers of articula. 
tion, he poured out liberally his grateful ef. 
fuſions, and then proceeded in the following 
terms: You have acted, my dear Brother, 
| agreeable to my expectations, but I cannot 
; think of your robbing your own family to 
| ſupport mine. I am not yet, thank heaven, 

quite driven to indigence : I cannot live as [ 
have done, but I can make a ſhift to ſubſiſt; 
and nothing but the ſight of thoſe united to 
me by the ſtrongeſt ties, abſolutely in want 
of the neceſſaries of life, will prevail on me 
to take a farthing from your generous hand. 
I ſhall not be able to ſee them look up to me 
for their daily food—look up to me in vain. 
He could tay no more, nor could John im- 
mediately make reply to a ſpeech which 
pierced his ſoul.— When he was in a condi- 
tion to anſwer it, he renewed his offers with 
additional perſuaſions, but to no purpoſe : his 
amiable, unfortunate brother left him, re- 
ſolved to ſupport himſelf without his kind 
aſſiſtance to the laſt extremity. 
Soon after this affecting interview, Mrs. 
Frances, Penning, a woman in every ſhape 
deſerving of her huſband's true regardfor her, 
| Was 
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was {ized with a fever; that fever was fol- 
lowed by the ſmall pox : it was of the worſt 
fort, and ſhe died in a very ſhort time. Her 
daughters, two very fine girls, having caught 
the ſame diſtemper, did not long ſurvive her. 

Theſe blows ſwiftly ſucceeded each other, 
almoſt bereaved the inconſolable huſband, 
the doating father, of his ſenſes; but he had 
a ſon remaining: a ſon who was a very 
pleaſing companion to him, being a ſenſible 
boy, doubly ſo, as he appeared not to have 
any bad propenfities. By Harry's filial efforts 
to conſole him, joined to thoſe of his brother 
and his family, the intellects of his father 
were preſerved; the wounds which his heart 
had received were irremediable. 

In a few months after the above-mentioned 
melancholy events, Mr. John Penning had a 
very warm invitation from an intimate friend 
of his in London, in the ſame way of buſineſs 
to come and ſettle with him, and he, without 
any heſitation, accepted of it. As ſoon as he 
had determined to become an aſſociate with 
his friend Williams, he intreated his brother 
to let him carry his nephew to London, and 
that he would alſo accompany him. With 
regard to Harry, added he, I ſhall, with your 
leave, take him entirely under my protection; 
and if you will occupy apartments in my 
houſe, every thing ſhall 4 done to render the 
remainder of your days comfortable.“ 
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Frank thanked him with a deep ſigh; hs 
then, graſping his hand in the moſt affecti. 
onate manner, rephed, ** I cannot find words, 
my dear brother, to thank you. as 1 wiſh to 
do; however, I know you will be ſatisfied 
With my imperfect acknowledgements —-As 
to your requeſt relating to my ſon, I am 
willing to comply with it, though I ſhall ſe- 
verely feel his ſeparation from me, becauſe! 
am ſure he will be happily ſituated under your 
inſpection: but I cannot tear myſelf from a 
tpot, melancholy as it is, to which I 'haye 
been ſo long accuſtomed.” 

John made ſeveral attempts to draw his 
brother from a place, which would perpetu- 
ally raiſe the moſt painful reflections in his 
mind ; but ſeeing him inflexible, he took 
leave of him on the day appointed for his de- 
parture, ſtrongly aſſuring him, that he would 
pay the ſtricteſt attention to remittances, and 
that Harry ſhould be his fon by adoption. 

On his arrival in London, John was re- 
ceived by his friend with open arms, and 
every thing relating to their partnerſhip was 
very ſoon adjuſted to their reciprocal ſatis- 
faction. 

lor about two years Harry behaved. very 
well in his new fituation, which gave his 
uncle the greateſt ſatisfaction, but this was 
not to laſt, for by endeavburing to keep com- 
pany with thoſe who were his ſuperiors, it 
proved, 
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proved, as the ſequel will ſhew, his utter 
ruin. | | | 


Harry, by contracting an intimacy with 


one of the clerks, a young fellow of a good 
family, and highly connected, but certainly 


miſplaced by his relations, having neither ta- 
lents nor taſte for the employment chalked 


out for him, acquired the ſame averſion to 
the buſineſs which fell to his ſhare. Inflamed 
by the deſcription Charles Lumley delivered 
of the ſpirited ſcenes in which he was engag- 


ed, as he had a genteel allowance from his 
father for his pocket expences, Harry became 


more ſenfible of his pecuniary wants, and 
wiſhed with corroding anxiety, for a fortune 
fufficient to enable him to enjoy all the plea- 
ſures of the age. Extremely confined to his 
deſk, and not ſuffered to go often to public 


diverſion, ſeldom unattended by his uncle, 


he grew heartily tired of his pen and ruler, 


and longed for an opportunity to indulge his 


favourite paſſions without controul.. 
Inflamed with this defire, he threw off all 
reſtraint, and launched at once into the gay 
world with his new acquaintance, who ſup-- 
plied him with caſh as far as his pocket would 


permit, and when that was gone, they had 


both reſource to the gaming table. 

His uncle, who with the greateſt concern, 
beheld this change in his conduct, would 
often remonſtrate with him upon it, and con- 
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jure him, if he had any duty for his parent, 
love for him, or regard for his own future 


welfare left, to return to his buſineſs with his 


uſual alacrity. 

All remonſtrance was vain, Harry would 
not forſake lis new- acquired acquaintance; 
for this reaſon, and on account of his em- 
bezzling ſome money, in which his uncle had 
detected him, he reſolved (though ſorely a- 

ainſt his inclination) to ſend him back to his 
father for ſome time, to try whether abſence 
from his companions would not make him 
forget them. 

But Harry's diſpoſition could not bear this 
confinement, he ſoon left his indulgent pa- 
rent, returned to the metropolis, and joined 
his former aſſociates. 

Being now entirely at a loſs for caſh, ex- 
cept what he could raiſe from the gaming- 
table, which was very precarious, Harry, 
urged by one of the moſt abandoned of his 
acquaintance, commenced highwayman, and 
would, no doubt, have come to an untimely 
end, but for the following circumſtance. 

It changed in one of their evening excur- 
Hons on the road, they came up with two 
gentlemen in a poſt-chaiſe, whom they pro- 
poſed robbing. No ſooner was it mentioned 
than agreed upon, and accordingly they 
ſtopped them with the uſual ſalution of 
Deliver your money,; or we'll blow your 


brains 


Ge As: ed e ed e e e 
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brains out.” But judge the ſurpriſe of Mr: 
Penning, when he found one of the men to 
be his nephew, whom he 1o dearly loved ! he 
began to uſe perſuaſions, but they were vain ; 
Neceſſity had no law,” money they want- 
ed, and money they mult have, and there- 
fore without further ceremony, robbed them 
of every ſhilling. Mr. Penning, however, 
determined to purſue them, though at the 
hazard of his life, he therefore made his ſer- 
vant diſmount, got upon his horſe, and ſet 
off full ſpeed after them; fortunately for him 
he met two other gentlemen on the' road, 
whom they had juſt paſt, to them he briefly re- 
lated his caſe, and they, with the greateſt chear- 
fulneſs, conſented to aſſiſt him in purſuing 
them. They accordingly ſet off full ſpeed, 
and, in a ſhort ti me, came up with them 
Finding himſelf ſo cloſely purſued, and likely 
to be taken, Harry (being far behind his compa- 
nion) forſook his horſe and ran towards an 
adjacent thickct, thinking to conceal himſelf. 
By the uncle's deſire, his companion was ſuf- 
tered to eſcape, and they jointly purſued Harry, 
took him, detained him till the poſt-chaiſe 
came up, and brought him ſafe to London. 
Mr. Penning, on this melancholy occaſion, 
immediately wrote to his brother, deſirin 
him to give his advice what he ſhould do ; 
who returned for anſwer, that he left the fu- 
ture difpoſal of his unhappy fon entirely to- 
| . him, 
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him. The uncle accordingly (fearful of truſt. 
ing bim out of his fight, leſt he ſhould return 
to his former way of life) agreed with an Eaſt- 
India Captain to take him abroad, and Harry 
accordingly fet ſail for the above place ina 
few weeks. 1 1 

Mr. Penning immediately ſet out to ſee his 
affectionate brother, with an intent once 
more to perſuade him to return with him to 
London, to paſs the remainder of his days, 
to drive away his melancholy; but it was too 
late, for forrow was ſo deeply rooted in his 


heart, on account of the indiſcretion of his 


ſon, that he found him confined to his bed 
with a fever, and he juſt arrived time enough 
for him to expire in his arms. 
MORAL. 
From this faid example, ye young and un- 
thinking,. take warning ; launch not too early. 
anto the pleaſures of life, nor aim too ſoon at 


keeping company with your ſuperiors 3 but let 
prudence and moderation govern your paſſions, 


and ever be comformable to your parents, rela- 


tions and guardians, ſo ſhall ye be aſſured of 


love 11 deem here. and happineſs hereafter. 
Beware of bad Company. 
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ax EASTERN SAGE» 
ADVICE ro us 8 N 


A Mok KIL. ESSAY: 


He that hath ears to hear, let him hear ! 


P ˙ romomams 


DAM TI, my ſon, thou haſt wiſdom, 


thou haſt knowledge, thou haſt riches, 
and art not happy, becauſe thou lackeſt con- 
tent, the ſource of virtue. Thou haſt ex- 
plored the ample field of variety, but haſt not 
experienced righteouſneſs: thou haſt rambled 
ober the enchanting meads of vanity, and, 
amidſt all thy ſublunary enjoyments, doſt 


not 
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not conſider that purity of heart is re- 
quiſite to making thee happy: thou doſt 
not apply thy wiſdom to the reſearches of 
truth. The tranſitory deluſions of this 
life are replete with the bewitching momen- 
tary pleaſures of. folly, therefore they yield 
no ſatisfaction, but contribute to annoy the 
poſſeſſor with the calamities of diſcontent, 
The glorious ſun ſhines on all thy treaſures, 
and fails not to chear thee with his early 
and declining rays. Canſt thou not fee a 
bright example in the proſpect of all nature? 
Yet, is not thy heart elated with the reflec- 


tion of thy own power. Thou haſt good 


and evil, pleaſure and woe in view: the op- 
portunity of thy chooſing, alone evinces thy 


unhappineſs. 

If thy laſcivious eye is ever watchful over 
the daughters of the Faſt, determme thy 
choice according to the reſult of thy amorous 


paſſion, and reward her for life, confidering 


the advantages of her inclination towards 
thee; whereby thou wilt poſſeſs the ſerenity 
of a tranquil mind, encouraging thee to re- 
linquiſh, by a gradual degradation, the pur- 
ſuits of thy roving amuſements. Thou wilt 
then acquire new ideas, and cvery day will 
bring thee nearer to the delightful mount of 
reaſon ; thy pleaſures will continually vary 
their courſe till thou haſt atttained the ſum- 
mit; from whence tl. ou wilt be able to look 


down. 
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down on all thy actions with the calm ſatiſ- 
faction of ſelf-government. 8 

The incidents attendant on human life 
ſhould be conſidered as preparatory trials for 
a future ſtate, deſtined by the Omnipotent 
Creator. Frailty and Foible are inſeparable 
twins, and never-failing companions to man- 
kind: to them we muſt ſubmit in every chan- 
ging ſcene of action, and happy are they 0 
who have intrepidity to withſtand their miſ- 4 
fortunes; but ſuch intrepidity muſt ariſe 4 
from a baſis of found judgment and ſolid 
reaſon. 

If thou art opprefſed with any cares of 
melancholy, remember they are the off- 
ſpring of thy own indolent fituation. Call 
to thy mind the ſtate of the ſcorching pil- 
grim, who having compleated his journey, 
fits himſelf down happy with the opportunity, 
and contentedly refreſhes himſelf with the 
laſt ſequin ; ſmiling with grateful joy at the 
ſufficiency allotted him by Providence, while 
thou canſt revel ſecurely at cafe in unbounded 
Juxury. 

Diſpoſe thyſelf, with great reſolution, to 
act aright: withſtand manfully the adver- 
ſities of the mind; give thyſelf to frequent 
ſerious contemplation : in a word, purſue 
the dictates of Truth, then will thy con- 
ſeience warn thee to ſhun the rocks of evil, 

and 
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and the gentle gales of peace will ſafely wats 
thy tottering bark to the heaven of true feli. 


City. 


"MORAL, 
Young People ſhould value the admonitions of 
mature experience, as the dictates of wiſdom 
and underſtanding; and remember the burden 
of an old ſong, whith ends thus : 
Young man beware, be wiſe, take care, 
The blind eat many a fly. 


KB RAD UL -F. 
| Viſapour, the capital city of the king- 
dom of Decoran, dwelt Abraoulf, a jew- 
eller by trade : in his art he had but few 
equals : the bracelets that ſparkled upon the 


arms of the ſultanas of Viſapour were made 
by him: and ſo exquiſite was his workman- 


ſhip, that it contributed to ſet off the charms 


of the moſt beautiful of the creation. 
Abraoulf finding wealth flow in upon him 
from every quarter, formed the moſt flattering 
proſpeCts of a happy life; and being perſuaded 
that man is not capable of enjoying felicity 
L withou 
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* ithout communiciting" it toothers, Be Mar- 
ried the beautiful Deria, whoſe eyes em- 
bled thoſe of the dove for-mitdneſs, whilſt 
her hair, which was N than the | 
of the raven, fell in ring appn,her ory 
neck, and becanie her; 1 a ce inex preſ- 
ſible. Their felicity wks mutual, and Abroul 
who now thoug ht-KitnfeſtReure of h. 
indulged the + ſangaſine hopes. 
ſcemed do have ſingled him out as her ta- 
vourite, and, for a time, every thing ſucceed- 
ed to his wiſhes... .. oon bleſſed with a 
daughter, to whom Tie gave the name of feſ- 


dad. Her dawning charms promuted one day 


to equal thoſe of her mother; and every year 
ſeemed to add to the graces of her perſon, 
Abraoulf, howex of, could notthink his hap- 


pineſs complete till he had a ſon His 


wiſhes were fav ourably” Heard by heaven; 
Deria was delivered öf a boy, , to 'whom he 
gave the name of Alda, ' a8 the birth was 
celebrated with extraordinary rejoicings and 
feſtivity:; - 

Abraoulf, though he Bad begeited conſt 
derable wealth, fill thought he had not 
enough; the intreaſe 'of family made an-in- 
creaſe of riches neceſſary, and this Was his 
motive for undertaking a long voyage, inor- 


der to furniſh himſelf with precious ſtones of 


the greateſt value at an inconſiderable 2 
He could not, however, bear the Wußte 
ns 


Py 


. e 
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being ſeparated from his beloved Deria, and 
his ſon and daughter; fo he reſolved to take 
them along with him. Here the adverſe for- 
tune of Abraoulf began. His voyage was in- 
deed proſperous at firſt, but before he reached 
Golconda, the place of his deſtination, a vio- 
lent ſtorm aroſe : the ſhip toon ſprung a leak, 
and notwithſtanding all the care of the mari- 
ners, who exerted their utmoſt efforts, was 
ina ſhort time buried in the deep. The un- 
fortunate Abraoulf beheld his wife, ſon, and 
daughter on the brink of ruin, and he, with. 
much difficulty, eſcaped death by ſwimming. 
When he reached the thore, he was quite 
faint and fpent with. fatigue, and thinking 
himſelf at the point of death, ſaid the five 
Prayers which. the alcoran appoints. to be 
uſed vn that occafion: theſe he repeated with 
| ſuch fervour, that he was over-heard by a 

muezin, who happened to paſs that way. 
The good man compaſſionated his diftreſs, 
and cauſed him to be immediately carried to 
his houſe in a neighbouring village. The 
muezin immediately ordered. his fervants to 
put the ſtranger to bed, and take. particular 
care of him. Abraoulf ſlept ſoundly during 
the night; but in the morning he, awoke in 
the utmoſt dejection of ſpirits, his foul was 
ſtill filled with the ideas of: Deria, his daugh- 
ter Jeidab, and his ſon Aidal, ſuppoſing 
chem to be drowne d; and ſo great was his 
= lorrow 
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ſorrow for their loſs, that he frequently call. 


ed them aloud by name,. and not finding 
them, threw himſelf again upon the bed in 
all the agonies of deſpair. 3 
The muezin viſited him. ſoon after, and 
enquired into the cauſe of his perturbation 
of mind: Abraoulf gave him a circumſtantial 
account of all that happened to him ſince his 
departure from. Viſapour : the muezin, who 
was perfect in the language of the magi of 
the Indies, and had been initiated in all the 
myſteries. of predeſtination, deſired Abraoulf 
to be of good chear, and always conſide in 
Allah, and his holy prophet Mahomet. Abra- 
oult, ſaid he, you think you have loſt; your 
wife, ſon and daughter, but Allah. may re- 
ſtore them to you when you leaſt expect it. 
You are a maſter in your buſineſs, go to the 
capital of Golconda, and-you will find em- 
ployment. While ſpeaking thus, he put fix 
rupees. into the hand of. Abraoulf, who im- 
mediate fer out for. the capital of Golcon- 
da, after having thanked the kind muezin 
for his fayours. | 
Abraoulf, upon his arrival at the capital of 
Golconda, was immediately employed by 


Monſour, one of the moſt eminent qewellers 


— 


— 


If the Almighty ſees fit to take away our preſent 
comforts, he can, if be pleaſes, grant us greater ones to 
make vp our loſs, | | 


in 


— 
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enough to make chimſelf perfectly ealy, if he 
had been capable of enjoy ing any happineſs; 


but the remembrance of his loſt family con- 


ſtantly intruded upon this mind, and repoſe 
was totallybanifhed from his breaſt. 


Being wearied with the fatigues of buſi- 


neſs, and tormented with anxiety of thought, 
he one night threw himfelf upon the bed, al- 
moſt in deſpair. : A deep ſleep took poſſeſſion 


of all his faculties ; and whilſt he lay in warm 


repoſe, ſtreamingglories all on a ſudden burſt 
from the ſkies, and Effendiath, the ſpirit of 


peace, appeared before him. Abraoulf, ſaid 


he, you have doubted too much of the good- 


nels of Allah, fromwhom you and all created 
beings derive their exiſtence : you thought 
that your wife, ſon, and daughter periſhed 


in the ſea ; but the ſame omnipotent Being 


that preſerved you, has ſaved them alſo from 


deſtruction. 


Abraouit, animated by this dream, roſe in : 
the morning with great alacrity of ſpirits, and 
upo n walking into the largeit ſquare in the 


city was greatly ſurpriſed at meeting a man 
who ſold faquai, as he had long before known 
him in an opulent ſtate at Viſapour. This 
poor man, whoſe name was Topal, entreated 
him to repoſe himſelf at his houſe, telling 
him that he would there meet with ſome un- 
fortunate people from his own country, who 


L 3 had 


* 
in the city: by his induſtry he acquired 
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had narrowly eſcaped ſhipwreck on the eoaſt 
of Golconda. Abraoulf entered, and his jo 
was equal to his ſurpriſe, when he beheld 
Deria,. Jeſdab,. and Aldal; he embraced 
them with a tranſport not to be expreſſed; 
and having made a handſome preſent to To- 
pal, took a houſe, and: lived bleſſed with 
every domeſtic happineſs, waiting patiently 
the call of the angel of death,. 
| MORA L. 

God is good in all his dealing, whithe 
2 or afſuetive,. and often appears fu 
gur deli 
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Men. 
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MOST travellers that have viſited the 
eaſtern parts, agree, that the preſent - 
inhabitants are remarkably ſtupid and illi- 
terate ; and that ignorance has drawn her 
tenebrous mantle over the countries, where 
formerly the lamp of wiſdom ſhone. with 


diſtinguiſhed luſtre. | 
This obſervation, however true it may be 


in general, is not juſt with regard to every 


individual 


Admonitiont, well intended,  ſhauld. be well 
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individual. There are ſtill ſome perſons, 


ſcience. and who ſtudy, and, I douhf not 

pra&ice Koo, the precepts of virtue and gel 

gion. /Seve x 
ſeen in my travels, particularly an, aged 


yy 
hermit, whom I fortunately met with, not 


many years ſince, in the celebrated mountain 
of Lebanon. To attempt a deſeription of this 
fampus mountain, would extend this tale to 


too great N ſufficc it, therefore ta 
ſay, that the cedars for building the temple 
of Solomon, the moſt ſplended ſtructure the 
world ever faw, were brought from thence; 
but time has ſtrangely changed the face of 


this. country. The extenſive foreſt of Le- 


banon; which contained ſuch multitudes of 


ſpreading cedars are reduced to one ſingle 
f about one mile in circumference, 


grove o 
containing about eighteen large cedars, a 


eonfiderable number of ſmall ones, and a 


few pines. 


While we were viewing the'cedars, conti- 


nues our author, an aged hermitapproached 
zus; and, after making fome remarks on theſe 
famous trees, conducted us to the convent of 


Cannobine, builton the declivity of Lebanon, 


in the moſt retired and romantic fituation 

that can poſſibly be conceived, It ſtands on 
the north ſide of a remarkable chaim, or 
+ Kollow part of tie mountain, at the bottom 


whereof 


Several of this-kind, ſays our author, 


whereof runs a large currant of water, which 
tumblesdownthe rocks in numerous caſcades. . 
The murmur of: theſe falling ſtreams, and 


the hollow ſound of the wand among the 
trees, increaſe the ſolemnity of the place, 
and tend greatly to compoſe. the mind, and 
inſpire the ſoul with . refleftions worthy of 
its nature: both ſides of this chaſm are re- 
markably ſteep, and covered with trees of the 
moſt beautiful verdure, many of which being 
of the aromatic kind, render the air delight- 
fully fragrant. 


The church of this convent is a large 


grotto, and in one of the windows are three 


bells, which call the monks. to their devo- 


tions; a favour allowed them no were elſe 
in the Lurkiſh, Dominions.: The convent 
itſelf ſtands at the mouth of a large cave; 
and, except two or three rooms is wholly 
compoſod of ſubterraneous apartments. 
After viewing every part of this ſequeſtered 
retreat, the hermit conducted us to his cell, 


which ſtood to the margin of the ſame chaſm, 


about a quarter of a mile from the convent: 
before the entrance of this homely manſion 
was a large ſpreading tree, and, on the right 
ſide a ſmall ſtream, which had its riſe at ſome 
diſtance above, in the ſide of. the mountain, 
and here tumhled into the torrent at the bot- 
tom of the chaſm. It is {till the cuſtom 
among the inhabitants of the, Eaſt, to enter- 

tail 
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tain their gueſts under a tree; a circumſtance 
extremely pleaſing, as it reſembles the prac. 
tice of the antient patriarchs, and: fills the 
mind with the-moſt pleaſing ideas of antient 
Grmaplicity. | . 

After a ſhort repaſt, we aſked the hermit 
how long he had lived in that ſolitary habi- 
tation; and why he choſe to ſeclude himſelf 
from ſociety. To which he was pleaſed to an- 
{wer, addreſſing himſelf to me; I am a na- 
tive of Scio, a famous illand of the Archipe- 
lago, and not a ſtranger to the cuſtoms of 
Europe, having ſtudied ſeven years at Rome; 
and, after my return, lived many years in my 
native country; but being defitous of retiring 
from the world, and ſpending the remiander 
of my days in ſolitude, I repaired to this 
mountain, where J have now lived about 
forty years, and experienced more real plea- 
ſure and ſatisfact ron in this ſequeſtered grotto, 
than in all the noiſe, buſtle and hurry of this 


buſy world. Cuüriofity, my fon, doubtleſs, 


inſpired thee with a defire of viſiting this fa- 
mous mountain; but that the journey may 
not be wholly in vain, attend to the inſtruc- 


tions of the aged, and let the hoary head 
teach thee. wiſdom. Weigh not the diſpen- 


ſations of heaven in the imperfect balance of 


human reaſon; but be entirely reſigned to the 


Will of the Almightv. Murmur not at the 
leeming frowns of Providence, and the diſ- 


tribution. 
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tribution of riches in this imperfect fate®, 
tor they are continually fluckuating like the 
waves of the ocean, and ſooner. diifipated than 
the morning! miſt. Remember judgtents are 
not fent in vain, nor mercies beſtewed withi 
out comtiſiſſioh Phe actions of Omnipo- 
tenlſce are directed hy-käfinite wiHdom; which 
cannot err. Rebine n ot, therefore, at thy 
mortal lot, butahwity $ take the” Preſent and 
future ſtate in ehre don, * 
Cotrſider tis Nis rot the whole of ex- 
Haller and though! thou mayeft want thy 
ſhare on'this Flle'the grave, coinfort thyſelf 
with this pleaſmy, this animating thought, 
INE if you ate really pious, thou halt have 
HK kirge UNMbtibinitichegions that lie beyond 
heſe reflections, my ſon, will unravel 
te uncle iel of Providence, and ſolve the 
petplexing riddles of human life. Conſider 
thine adverfities will ſhortly terminate, and 
the moſt poignant afflictions ſoon reach their 
period. The clonds of adverſity; darkneſs, 
and ignorance, that now ſpread a gloom over 
all the regions of thy breaſt, will retire at the 
appearance of the torch of wiſdom; and when 
the ſun of religion arifes in his ſtrength, they 
will vaniſh and be ſeen no more. 


—_ 
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* Wealth given bynhe Almighty to a wicked man, 
eannct be a 1 of the divine approb- ation. of his conduct, 


dut it may be, aud ofe en By 825 a curſe and a ſnare to 
The owner, | 2 
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If while thy little bark rides on the ocean 3 

? of this world, rough ſtorms, and contrary | 
Fi blaſts alarm thy fears, yet remember the vo yage * 
R is ſhort, and the danger will ſoon be over; and 
| though the ſkies may darken, and the lower. 4 
ing aſpeC of the heavens terrify and ſurprize 5 
1 thee, yet be aſſured that brighter ſcenes will h 
1 ſoon chear thy fight, and more ſerene pro- 10 
I} ſpects raviſh-and delight my foul: though 1 
[ the waves may roar, and billows appear Þ7 
fl as mountains, yet winds, ſtorms, er 1 
1 and diſorders, nay even death itſelf, ſhall al! Þ 1 
d conſpire to waft thee to the empyrean ſhore, | «© 
j Let the conſideration of the uncertainty of 1 h 
4 life be a:contmual memento of thy fluctu- it 
. ating condition; acquaint thyſelf with the t. 
4 monuments of death, and contract a familiaa 1 #{ 
of rity with the king of terrors. Remember the b 
1 omniſcient eye of heaven obſerves all thy 1 
5 actions, and let not death ſurprize thee in an d 
" unguarded hour. Accumulate not unneceſ- [ 
Y fary riches to thyſelf, neither be thou cove- a 
| tous of large poſſeſſions. Let thy requeſt to 0 
heaven be that of Agur; Give me neither c 

poverty nor riches.” Delivered from the difh- 0 

culties and hardſhips of the one, and unem- { 
barraſſed with the incumbrances and per- 1 
plexites of the other, thou wilt live in com- C 

tort and fatisfaction, and thy days will glide t 

on in a pleaſing ſerenity. Never imagine i 


temporal things to be permanent, let thine 
own 
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own mind limit their duration. Viciſſitudes 
unexpected may turn back the wheels ol 
proſperity ; and changes, ſudden as the 
whirlwinds of the deſart, deſtroy all thy 
pleaſing hopes of a long continued fnccefſiof 
of delights. Place not, therefore, thy felicity 
on fleeting objects, nor ſtretch out thine 
hands to graſp at ſhadows, Build not thy 


Joys on an ærial foundation, nor place thine 


hopes on the phantoms of a waking dream. 
Prepare for misfortunes, and keep thyſelf al- 
ways ready to war with adverſity. Every thing 
in nature may be juſtly conſidered as an in- 


ſtructive leſſon of our worthy mortality. Life 
has its ſpring, its ſummer, its autumn, and 


its winter. Many find a paſſage from the firſt 
to the grave; but thoſe who ſurvive both the 
ſummer and the autumn, muſt inevitably fall 
beneath the chilling blaſts of winter; and the 
frozen hand of death will open for them the 
drearyportals of the tomb. Remember, my 
lon, we are bound on a voyage to cternity, 
and that the paſſage is difficult and full of 
dangers ; let us, therefore, be remarkabl: 

careful, leſt the current of proſperity thould 
carry out little barks into the eddies of plea- 


ſure, and they be ſwallowed up by the whirl- 


pools of vice, or beaten to pieces on the rocks 
of deſpair. The merchant, animated with 
the hopcs of riches, traverſes the burning 
{lands of the Arabian Waſtes, to fetch the 
44 5 M choice 
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choice productions of the Eaſt: but what are 
all the golden trenſures of Indoſtan, the pearls 
of Ormus, or the diamonds of Golconda, 
when compared with the permanent riches 
which crown the toils and ſufferings of 2 
true Chriſtian? What perſon, therefore 
would neglect ſuch glorious profpetts, be- 
cauſe a few boiſterous winds, and adverſe 
blaſts may attend his paſſage ? ſurely he is 
undeſerving of ſuch glorious treaſures, who 
is afraid to hazard a few momentary and pe- 
riſhing'tritles, forjoys of ſuch intrinſic value 
and eternal duration. 
Purfue now, my ſon, thy journey in peace; 
and when, by the favour of the Almighty, 
thou haſt reached the land of thy nativity, 
and fitteſt at eaſe in the habitation of thy 4 
chers, engrave theſe precepts on the table of 
thy memory, and make them the conſtant 
fubje&s of thy thoughts ; for then ſhalt thou 
ſecurely tread the paths of virtue, and defire, 
rather than fear, the approach of the King 
of Terrors. Thou ſhalt ſmile at misfortunes, 
and under the weighty hand of adverſity, re- 
member with N the aged inhabitant of 
Lebanon. 18 
MOR AT. | 
Prudence and Proſperity can never be tos much 
recommended and enforced on young People as ne» 


eſſary Ingredients to direcſ their Actions. 
SELIM, 


hd WS, DP » 
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In Virtue alone confifts true Happineſs. 
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HEN the renowned Haroun Aras 

chid reigned ſupreme over the faith- 

ful, in the magnificent cityof Bagdaht, Aboul 
Muſed was prime vizir, diſpenſer of the bleſ- 
fings of the moſt beneficont monarch to the 
moſt grateful of flaves. The Golden Age, 
ſo much talked of by poets, ſeemed to be re- 
newed in the bleſſed reign of Calif Haroun 
Araſchid; none complained of grievances 
without immediate redreſs; he made it his 


. ſtudy 
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tudy to contribute to the felicityof his people; 


it was too much to laſt. Aboul Muled, the 
delight of all hearts, the faithful ſlave to his 
Jovereign, the deliverer of the oppreſſed, the 
retuge of the comfortleſs, the father of the 
poor, the prinse of the lmans; Aboul Muled, 
tc long beloved, fo much to be lamented, 

vic}ded his foul to the fatal arrow of the angel 
vi Death. The ſincere ſorrow, the dreadtul 
lamentations, the never to betorgotten out- 
erics of the faithful on that memorable day, 
are ſtill the ſubject of converſation in Bag- 

daht: to be as forrowful as the faithful were 
21 the death of Aboul Muſed, is become a 
proverb. Thus virtue meets with ſome por- 
tion of its rewant by the reſpect it claims 
tram the good even on earth. 


To attempt to deſcribe the ſorrow of the 


Calif on the death of his favourite, would be 
as vain as to think of counting the ſands of 


the fea, or giving a cauſe for the yearly over- 


flowing of the headicſs Nile: ſuffice it to ſay, 
That it could not be exceeded. It was im- 


poihvie the Calif ſhouldever forget the words 


he ſpoke when he lay dying in tie arms ofhis 
beloved fon Selim Abdallah. „ Gcomman- 
der ofthe faithful! think it not beneath tliee to 
attend to the words of thy dying flave; not to 
de tennble that | have deſerved well of thee, 
would bed zoing injuſt: ce to my conſcience: my 
kcart accuſes me not fever hay ing willingly 


offended 


wv 
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offended thee; I have conſtantlyprayed to the 


great prophet, that he would intercede for 
thee with God, that thou ſhouldeſt poſſeſs 


accumulated heaps of virtuons honours: my 


rayers have been heard, and thou haſt long 
leſt thy faithful ſlaves of the city of Bag- 
daht; they have often taſted of thy munifi- 
cence; they know the bleſſings that is in the 


power of à good ſovereign to beſtow: conti- 


nue to-ſhadow them with. the wings of thy 
goodneſs ; look upon them as children given 
thee by the Almighty for adoption; be not deaf 
to the voice: of the oppreſſed; be ſure that thy 
Cadis do juſtice even to the meaneſt: ſuffer 


not corruption to approach the throne of 
judgment; be mercifully ſevere to thoſe who 


are Caf to the voice of reaſon, and never pu- 


niſh the ſlave whom milder methods will re- 
ſorm; for a ſlave executed, may be a future 


friend loſt: in fine, virtuous Haroun, obey 


the good genius that conſtantly hovers over 
thee, and thou wilt not fail to do right.“ 

With theſe words Aboul Muſed; with al- 
moſt a ſmile on his countenance, ſuffered his 
ſoul to take its flight into paradiſe. If others 
were ſorrowful, his ſon Selim was more. The 
day before Abou] Muſed quitted the earth, he 


ſpoke to Selim as follows: I perceive, my 
ſon; the time of my diſſolution approacheth : 


it is the will of the Almighty that I thould: 
20 to my fathers, who are in Paradue ; grieve © 


3. 2 
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not, Selim, at the decrees of fate, but com- 

fort thvielt with the certainty, that I will ſtill 
be thy. good genius, conſtantly attending 
thee, through life: I have. inſtilled into 
thee ſome principles of virtue: treaſure them 
in thy foul, as they will be of ſervice to thee 
in thy future conduct: my many avocations, 
and my conſtant attendance on the commands 
of the beſt of ſovereigns, hindred me from 
dedicating more of mytime to thyinſtruction; 


but take thoſe tablets, and thou will find 


therein contained a treaſure of more worth to 
thee than the riches of the Perſian empire.“ 


Selim, as was before ſaid, was beyond 
meaſure ſorrowful tor the loſs of fo good a pa- 


rent: he ſhut himſelf up for a month, and 
would {ee nobody; till at laſt, by the com- 
mand of the Calif, he was obliged. to appear : 
but, alas! how altered from his former ſelf! 
no more could he captivate the hearts of his 
beholders: from the once ſprightly Selim 
Abdallah, he was become almoſt inanimate. 
The Calif to engage his attention, and reſ- 
cue him from a fixed melancholy, gave him 
the moſt beautiful of his female ſlaves. Her 
name was Badoura; the was Leer of 
every charm that coals engage the heart ſave 
the love of virtue. She ſoon. made a. con- 
queſt of Selim, and by inſenſible degrees, 
led him into almoſt every ſpecies of vice; till 


at laſt, after a three years triumph, hurried 
by 
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by an excels of paſhon, ſhe poiſoned a ſlave. 


af whom ſhe was jealous. All the intereſt of. 


Selim could not ſave her from ſuffering by the 


hands of the pubhc.cxecationer. What ons. 
would haye imagined was-ſufficient to have. 


deprived him of the ſmall remains of his rea- 


ſon, reſtored him to that which he had loſt : 


reflection ſeized him; the ſoul of his father, 


which whilſt he had ſtrayed from the path of 


virtue, had forſaken him, now took its ſtation 


as his good genius: it ſpoke to himin a voice 
that was to be heard by none but himſelf: 


« Selim, Selim, what haſt thou been doing? 
Doſt thou remember the tablets ?” Aftonithed : 
to the laſt degree, he recollected he had not 
yet looked into the contents of them: he in- 
Rantly went to his cabinet, and, with a trem 


bling hand opened them; but. behold, he 


could find nothing written in them. He 
examined them more carefully, and at length, 


in {ſmall Arabic. e e found theſe 


words: 'The ſage Mirza lives on the banks 


of the Euphrates, two leagues towards the 
ſetting ſun, from Sultan Omar's caravan- 


ra 


Selim, ſtill at a loſs, could not conceive 
what concern it was to him to know where - 


Mirza lived; yet tired of a place where he 
had been ſo remarkably vicious, he aſked the 


Calif permiſſion to travel: it was granted; 
and 
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and having, in a ſmall ſpace of time provided 

a2 ſuitable equipage, he ſet out to find Mirza. 

After having travelled ſeven days towards the 

point of the heavens m which theſun appears. 

in its meridian - luſtre, he arrived at the Sul-- 

tan Omar's caravanſara. He had often en- 

quired of various Faquirs, whom he met on: 
the road. If they knew the ſage Mirza? and. 


was told By them all, that there was not a ſage 
in the eaſt that could equal him for wiſdom. Þ. 


He was not a little ſurpriſed to find votive _ 


tablets hung up in almoſt every part of the 
caravanſara to the honour of Mirza, by people 
who had been benefited by his wiſdom. The 

three following were written on {ky-coloured. 
ſattin, in, letters of gol. 


Cod alone is. God, Nouriddtn Huſſon, in 
gratitude to the illuſtriaus ſage, Mirza; 
for tho he had been many years habituated 
to vice, he was in one hour, by Mirza'i 
wiſdom,. made virtuous and happy. Praiſe 
ed be God. 

' The illuſtrious Emir, Ali, favourite tothe. 
greateſt: of Sovereigns, is indebted ts: 
Mirza for all the happineſs. he enjoys, 

Bleſſed be God. 


Bleſſed be God, whois the fountain of ar- 


tue. Be it known to the atthful, that 
Aboul Muſed,. the Happy, 15 permitted by. 


za, 


Airzo, the ſage, to flile himſelf bis friend. 
Praiſed be God for all things*. 


Judge if reading the laſt tablet was not 2 
pleature to Sclim: he haſtened, and turning 
the head of his camel towards the habitation 
of Mirza, ordered his attendants to wait till 
he returued: with double joy he went in 
ſcarch of him; expecting to have found him 
ma cottage-like retreat, he was iarpriſed, 
after an hour's travel, to ſee before him a 
magnificent palace; but more ſo, when he 
was told, by: ſome ſlaves, whom he met, that 
therein dwelt their maſter, . the ſage. Mirza. 
Ihe main building ſtood on the decline of a 
hull, the ſummit of which. was covered by a 
wood of palm trees; before it, at the diſtance 
ct « thouſand paces, ran the great river Eu- 
plates : between the houſe: and the river 
were paſtures, on which were cattle feeding 
without number: on the right- ſide of the 
houſe, as you approached it, were the ſtables 
and granaries; over, againſt them ſtood the 
apartments for the domeſtics and chief ſlaves: 
in the front, bstwixt the two wings, Was a 
large. baſon; in the middle of it, on a pe- 
deſtal of marble, was Charity, repreſented by 
a {lave taking off the fetteys. of a horſe that 


—_— —— 


had 


7 


2 ˙ AA > on We 
— £5» roo a _ 
_ Rane,” . 


— 


8 
— — — 
— 
REID — = 
— — — WAN . 
— — —— 2 


b 
— — 
—— 


r lrg fs ore ESD Fr 


tzo THE. YOUNG MORADETIST: 


had fallen. Betwixt the wood and the back. 
front of the houſe were two more wings; in, 
one of which were baths for the uſe of, 
the family ; the other was an hoſpital for. the 
reception of diſeaſed men and animals. 
Selim, as he approached the dwelling of 
Mirza, perceived in himſelf a pleafing awe 
he could no ways account for: however, he 
bid the ſlave he found in the portal, ſay, that 
Selim Abdallah, fon of Aboul Muſed the 
Happy, waited the commands of the ſage 
irza. 
He had been but a few minutes in a ſpaci- 
ous hall, before Mirza appeared, and em- 
bracing him, ſaid, How happy am I to 


embrace my friend Muſed, in. the perſon of 


his fon Selim! Retire with me; my ſon, to 
my apartment, and thou ſhall not repent thy 
taking ſuch a journey to fee me,” 


After Selim had partaken of a cold colla- 


tation that was inſtantly ſerved up, Mirza be- 
gan as follows:: I am not, my ſon, a 
ſtranger to the various occurrences of thy paſt 
life: thou art a repentant ; I thall, there fore, 
forget what thou haft done amiſs. My friend 
thy father Muſed (had Haroun Araſchid firſt 
paid the tribute due to mortality) was to: 
have paſſed the remainder of his days with 
me: I have not been always retired from the 
buſy world: thy father deſired me to inſtruct 


thee, and make thee: deſerving of the preſent 


mean. 
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T mean tc boſtow on thee } attend to my ſtory 
which I will tell thee in a few words. I ſuc- 
:ceedtd my father Aboutcalemas V1zir to Ma- 
hommed, Sultan of Balſora. I had not long 
been Vizir before I became acquainted with 
the Faquir Myd Hamyr : he taught thy fa- 
ther and myſelf to have a right notion of vir- 
tue; and dying ſoon after promiftd te be my 
good genius, and to dire& my every thought. 
J found him true to his word, and have ever 
-obeyed the impulſe, little leſs than divine, 
and by that means have long enjoyed the ti- 
tle of Sage. I gained henour during my ad- 
miniſtration as Vizir, and immediately after 
the Sultan's death built this retreat, and have 


hved here ever fince. Make virtue the baſis L 
of every action of thy life: thy father's foul 
will direct thee ; obey the impulſe, and be- 10 
have in ſuch a manner to every creature, by 
that even thine enemies muſt approve of * 


thee-: let no paſſion be predominant in thy 0 
breaſt but the love of God, and univerſal 
charity to all his creatures: be reſigned to 
the will of thy Maker, and let thy prayers 
rather conſiſt in thankſgivings than petitions ; 
God beſt knows what is for thy good; dic- 
tate net to him who is all wiſe : virtue is all 
in all; and in virtue alone conſiſts the wiſ- 

gom lam Rad for,” 7: 
; Mirza having finiſhed his diſcourſe, aſked 
| Selim for his father's tablets ; and having 
8 Rrewed 
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ſtrewed on them ſome aſhes of the root of 
the herb Cotis, there appeared theſe words, 
of a pale green colour: 

Bleſſed be God, who hath bronght to paſi 


that which I xwiſhed for: my ſon is virtucus, 


ony ſoul is at reſt. Seltm, now thou haſt taſted 
the ſweets of virtuous wiſdom, let not any 
thing tempt -thee to deſert it I, my ſon, will 
be thy good genius, and wil direct thee in the 
right way. Claim of Mirza the . promiſe he 
long ago made me ; and thou wilt be happy. 
Be virtuous, or thou deſerved/t not his favour, 
„ perceive, Selim, ſaid Mirza, thou art 
at a loſs to know what I promiſed thy father: 
it was, that I would give to thee my daughter 
Fatima. Here ſhe comes; take her, ane 
make each other happy.” 
What anſwer could Selim give to fo much 
goodneſs * his every look expreſſed gratitude: 
he had ſcen and loved Fatima at Bagdaht, 
without knowing who ſhe i was. Fatima, in 
her perſon, was not beautiful, but entirely 
agreeable : ſhe had ſenſibility in her look 
that ſtruck her beholders with awe. With 
NIirza's notions of vittue and honour, ſhe 
had a delicacy that adapted it to her ſex: 
ſincerity and truth accompanied all her 
thoughts and. words, unconſcious of havin 
done evil, ſhe had a chearful ſerenity - of 
temper; every body that heard her ſenti- 
ments approved of them, without herſeeming 
| to 


et 
x Bb 
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to know it; ſhe gave every body the praiſe 
that was their due but herſelf, and was fear- 
ful of not deſerving the praiſes that were be- 
ſtowed on her. With Fatima, Selim was the 
happieſt of men. He was ſome time after 
appointed Grand Vizir of Damaſcus ; and 
having been famed for virtue, and bleſſed the 
people under his care for thirty revolutions of 
the ſun, he retired with his ſtill beloved Fa- 
tima to Mirza's habitation, and ended his 
days in peace. 
MO RAL. 


| Wiſdom and Virtue lead to the Habitations 
of Foy, Felicity and Peace, 
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AFFECTING PASS AGR 
BETWE ; N A 
FATHER arp SON. 
Glorious Forbearance ! IWarthy of a Crown, 
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LPHONSO, King of Portugal, had 
come into France to ſolicit ſuccours, 

in ſupport of his niece Joanna's claim to 
Caſtile. From the repeated cold treatment 
he underwent at the court of Lewis XI, he 
could entertain no hopes of ſucceſs ! he even 
apprehended being delivered up to Ferdinand, 
the reigning King of Caſtile. In order to di- 
Fett 
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vert the proſecutions of any bad defign 
againſt him, he gave out that he intended to 
renounce the world, and ſpend the remaind- 
er of his days in the excerciſes of devotion and 
penitence; and farther, wrote an eternal adieu 
to Don. Juan his ſon, ordering him to cauſe 
himſelf to be crowned King, without loſs of 
time. After diſpatching this letter, he pri- 
vately withdrew, on which jt was reported 
that he had croſſed the ſeas on a pilgrimage 
to ſeruſalem but by the ſtrict ſearch made 


after him, he was diſcovered in a village near 


Honfleur.. Lewis's intereſt now requiring 


that he ſhould protect Alphonſo, to play him 


againſt Ferdinand and Iſabella, then negoci- 
ating with Maximilian, who having married 
the heireſs of Burgunda, was become maſter 
of the Netherlands. Lewis urged Alphonſo 
to return to his dominions, and ordered the 


province of Normandy to furniſh requiſites 


for the voyage. Don Juan, in the mean 
time, purſuant to his father's orders, had 
convened the ſtates of Portugal in order to 
his coronation ; and that ceremony was 
ſcarcely over, when he received advice that 
the king, his father, was landed. 

Every conſideration immediately gave way 
to filial duty. The young prince abdicates 
the ſovereignty, lays aſide the royal enſigns, 


and flies into his father's arms. Alphonſo in- 


N 2. ſiſted 
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ſiſted on his ieſuming the crown, in which 
his ſon, for the firſt time, preſumed to diſ- 
obey him, and could not be brought to ac- 
cept of any other title, than that of The 
Moſt Faithful of his Subjects. 


MORAL. 
Fear God. Honour the King. 
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RICH merchant had an only ſon, 
whom he moſt tenderly loved; he 
was educated with the utmoſt care, and no- 
thing was neglected to render him perfectly 
accompliſhed. The education of this youth 
being nearly finiſhed, he formed a reſolution. 
to travel. My fan. {laid his father to him, 
one day, conſider, my amongſt all the wants 
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of mankind, that of a friend is the nwoſt de- 


fixable. Prodigality may deprive us of our 


riches, a reverſe of fortune may tumble the 
moſt powerful into adverſity; but death alone 
can deprive us of a friend: a friend is an ac- 
quiſition that no human power can deprive: 
us of: if vou can but find one friend in the 
courſe of your life, you will find a moſt va- 
luable treaſure. I deiire, alſo, my ſon, that 
you will viſit every part of the world; tra- 
velling will furniſh you with experience; 
the more we ſee of mankind, the better we 
are qualified to live amongſt them. The 
world is a large volume, that will inſtruct 
thoſe who know how to read in it. It is 2 


faithful mirror, that preſents to our view 


thoſe objects that will give us inſtruction. 
Go, my ſon, but remember in your voyage 
to make the acquiſition of a true friend. For 
this you may ſacrifice the moſt valuable arti- 
cleſs you poſſeſs. 

The young man took his leave of his father 
and went to viſit a country ata ſmalt diſtance 
from his own ; where he continued but a 
ſhort time and then returned to his father. 

«lam amazed, my on, ſaid the old gentle- 
man, that vou ſhould make ſo ſpeedy a re- 
turn.“ —“ You commanded me, replied the 
ſon to go in ſearch of a friend, and J have 
found fifty of them, who are models of the 
moſt perfect friendſhip.” 


« My 
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« My fon, replied the merchant, do not; 


trifle with. a name ſo facred ; do you forget 
what the Perſian poet ſaid upon this occaſion? 
Speak not in favour of your friend, till you have 
proved him. Tis an extraordinary character, 
and moſt of thoſe who pretend to this facred 
title, wear only the maſk of friendihip ; they 


reſemble a. cloud that is diſperſed. by. the. 
ſmalleſt rays of the ſun; they behave to thoſe 


whom they pretend. to eſteem, as a toper 
would to a flalk of wine; ſo long as it con- 
tains any of the enchanting liquor, it is em- 
braced with ardor, but as ſoon as it is. empty, 
it is thrown under the table: Lam of opi- 
nion, that the friends, whom you ſeem to en- 
tertain ſo exalted an opinion of, bear ſome. 
reſemblance to thoſe Ihave been deſcribing.” 


Father, replied the young man, your. 


ſuſpicions are unjuſt: thoſe whom I took upon 
as my friends, are ſuch as would aſſiſt me in 
my adverfity.“ 

% have lived. ſeventy years, replied the 
merchant, I have experienced good nd bad 
fortune, and, in. ſuchi a long courſe »i years, 
have hardly been able to find a fin dle friends 
how happens it, that at your age, and in ſo 
ſhort a time, you. ſhould have found fifty 
Learn. of me the knowledge of mankind.” 

The me:chantthen killed a ſhe ep, CONVEY = 
ed it into a bag, and be ſmeared his ſon's 
Goaths with the blood. of the animal : thus, 


CYCTY 
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every thing being in readineſs for the deſign 
he had formed, he propoſed to carry it into 


execution in the. night. He took the bag 
which contained the body of the ſheep, and 


ut it on his ſon's ſhoulders, whom he alſo 


inſtructed what to ſay upon the occaſion. 
J he young gentleman knocked at the door 


of one of his fifty friends, who opened it, 
and demanded the ſubject of his viſit. © Tis- 


in misfortunes only, replied the. ſon of the 
merchant, that we can have an opportunity 
of proving our friends. I have often told 


you of the enmity that has ſubſiſted between- 


my family and that of a noble lord. Chance 


brought us together, in a retired place ; ha-- 


tred induced us both to draw our {words ; I. 
ran him through the body, and he expired at 
my feet. Fearing that the officers of juſtice 
ſhould purſue me. I have brought his body, 
which is in the bag on my ſhouider, and en- 
treat the favour of you to let me conceal it in 
your houſe till the clamour ſhall a little ſub- 


fide.” 


„My houſe is too imall, replied his friend, 


with an air of chagrin and embarraſſment, it 
will hardly contain the living that inhabit it. 
and therefore l cannot find room for the dead. 
Beſides,continved he, every one is acquainted 
with the hatred that ſubfiſted between vou and. 


the nobleman whom vou have killed, and 


thercfore they will readily conclude, that you 


are 
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are the author of his death: and as it is pub- 
licly known that we are particular friends, 
they will naturally come to ſearch my houſe : 
it would do you no ſervice for me to plunge 


myſelf into your misfortune, and all the good 


I can do you is to keep the ſecret.” 

The young man made ſeveral trials, but to 
no purpoſe; at length deſpairing of ſucceſs. 
with this ingrate, he went ſucceſſively to all 
the fifty perſons from whoſe friendihip he had 
promiſed himſelf every thing he ſhould aſk, 
and fifty times he received the ſame kind. or 
trcatmenz. ” 


„ You ſee, my ſon, ſaid the merchant to 


him, how little we can rely upon mankind ! 
What is become of the zeal of thoſe, whoſe 
praiſes you have ſo pompouſly dwelt upon? 
See how they deſert you when you have need 
of their aſhitance. I will now ſhew you the 
difference between one friend that I have 
found, and the fifty which you have pro- 

cured.” | | 
He then: went to the door of the perſon, 
wiom he had mentioned to his fon as a model 
of perfect friendihip, and told him the pre- 
tended misfortune that had happened to his 

lon. | | 

„Oh! thrice happy day, cried the old man, 
that furnithes me with an opportunity of 
ſhewing my attachments to von; by relying 
upon ne, vou make me happy My houſe is. 
Wolly 
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wholly at your ſervice, and were it at the 


utmoſt hazard of my life, I could joyfully do 
any thing to ſerve you.“ 


The merchant, after returning thanks to 


his friend for theſe generous offers, told him 
what he had been relating to him was-a tale 
invented only as a leſſon for his ſon, to teach 
him how to diſtinguith between a real and a 
pretended friend, 


MORAL. 


A real Friend is an invaluable Treaſure ; . 
a Friend loveth at all Times, and 4 Brother is 


bern for Adverſity 
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REMARKABLEINSTANCE 
„ 
FILIAL PIETY. 


Duti fiel Children are Bleſſings from abeve. 


OO CERT 


Apour ten or twelve years ago, an 
officer of the guards, being in Eſſex, 
on a recruiting party, made a ſhort ſtay at 
Chelmsford, where he picked up ſeveral re- 
cruits. 

The evening preceeded the day appointed 
for his departure from that town, a very tall 
youth, of a moſt engaging figure, whoſe 
open 
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open honeſt countenance was ſufficient to pre- 
Judice any one in his favour, offered himſelf. 
The captain, at the very firſt fight, wiſhed 
to have this young fellow in his company; he 
obſerved him tremble, when he made the 
offer to enliſt; attributing this emotion to 
timidity, or, perhaps, the uneaſineſs a young 
man might feel at ſelling himſelf, who is ſen- 
fible of the value of liberty ; he betrayed his 
ſuſpicions on this head, and endeavoured to 
encourage him. Ah! Sir, replies the youth 
do notattribute my confuſion to ſuch baſe mo- 
tives; it raiſes only from the dread of being 
refuſed : you, perhaps, will not accept of 
me; and ſhould this be the cafe, how dread- 
ful is my misfortune | Some tears eſcaped 
him, and he finiſhed his ſpeech. The cap- 
tain aſſured him he was ready to enliſt him, 
and demanded his terms. I cannot propoſe 
them without trembling, anſwered the youth; 
perhaps they will diſguſt you. I am young, 
you fee my fize, I am able in every reſpect, 
and willing to ſerve his Majeſty : but an un- 
fortunate circumſtance obliges me to ſtand 
upon terms that doubtleſs you will think ex- 
orbitant : be aſſured, without the moſt preſ- 
fing reaſons, I ſhould notſell my ſervice; but 
neceſſity has no law; 1 cannot enliſt under 
ten guineas, and you will break my heart if 
you refuſe me upon theſe terms. os 
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Ten guineas ! replied the officer: the fun 
is conhderable, 1 acknowledge ; I like you, 
and you ſeem willing; ſo 1 ſhall not ſtand 
hagghng with you ; ther2 is the money. 
The ſerjeant will ſee you properly atteſted, 
and keep yourfelt in readineſs to march at an 
heur's notice. 5 

The youth readily ſigned his certificate 
and received the ten guineas with as much 
thankfulneſs as if they had been given him as 
a preſent. He then requeſted his captain to 
permit him to go and fulfil a ſacred obliga- 
tion, promiſing to return to his quarters in- 
ſtantly. The captain remarking ſomething 
extraordinary in the behaviour of the youth- 
curious to diſcover the motives of his con; 
duct, he watched him flily, and obferved he 
ran to the county gaol (his hurry preventing 
him from'taking notice of the captain) knock 
briſkly at the door, and the moment it was 
opened, call out to the gaoler, Here is the 
debt and coſts in the action on which my fa- 
ther has been arreſted ; I depoſit it in your 
hands; conduct me to him that I may have 
the pleaſure of ſetting him at liberty. The 
officer ſtops a minute, to give him time to 
reach his father alone, and then enters into 


the priſon. He ſees the youth claſped in the 


arms of an old man, whom he is ready to 
imother with his careſſes and tears, whom he 
ntorms that he has purchaſed his liberty at 


the 
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the price of his own: the perſon embraces 


him again, The officer, moved to compaſ- 
fon at this affecting ſight, advances and ſays 
to the old man: Comfort yourſelf, I will 
not take your ſon from you, I will ſhare the 
merit of this worthy deed : he is free as well 
as you, and Iregret not, in the leaſt, a ſum 


of which he had made ſo noble an uſe, there 


is his diſcharge.” The father and ſon threw 
themſelves at his feet: the laſt declines ac- 


cepting his proffered liberty, and conjures the 


captain to permit him to join the regiment; 
ſaying, he ſhould only be burthenſome to his 
father, who had no further need of him: 
The officer cannot refuſe his requeſt. 

The youth ſerved the uſual time ; always 


ſaved ſomething from his pay, which he con- 


ſtantly remitted to his father; and when he 


got his diſcharge, returned home, and has 


ever ſince maintained the old man by his in- 
duſtry. 
MORAL. 
Honour thy Father with thine whole Hearty 
and forget not the Sorrows of thy Mother. 


© AR 


CARLOS M ANTONTO; 
AN 


AFFECTING TALE; 


———— — ———— 


ARLOS and Antonio were the tw in 

ſons of Don Manuel Luzina; the heya 
ty of their perions were only excooded by th 
amiable accompliſhments of their minds; a 
fincere wiſh to promote the happinels of each 
ether, had ever influenced tlieir hearts from 
their earlieſt infancy. In them the happiness 
of their parents was folely centered; to them 
their peace was equally dear: but oh! how | 
uncertain, how flight the foundation of all 
earthly joys | They WHO never vet expe- ; 

rienced 
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_mienced a reverſe of fortune were now doom- 
ed to inevitable deſtruction. 

Both thele once happy brothers. became 
captivated by the charms of the fame lady, 
and Carlos, tindinghis brother too. fucceſsful 
à rival innen that he ſhould either inſtantly 

reſign the lady to him or meaſure ſwords; 

in vain Antonio declared himſelf incapable 
of quiting the dear object of his affections, 
and there appeared cating ſo horrible in 
his brother's laſt propoſal, that the bare re- 
flection of it was almoſt inſupportable. Car- 
los now only conſidered his brother as his 

rival, the fight of him was odious, and he 
was Bow as anxious to deprive him of his Ii &, 
as he had ever been to preſerve it. His re- 


peated inſults at laſt compelled Antonio to. 


accept his challenge. T. rey met, unattended 
in a grove contiguous to their father's garden, 
each drew his ſw ord, and Antonio, avi ing 


received a mortal wound, fell in the arms of 


his brother, breathed out a ſhort forgiveneſs, 
embraced him, ane expired. 

Carlos, now too late, became convinced 
of his error; a train of ideas fucceeded each 
ether in his inind, too horrible for words to 


expreſs, or a tranquil.mind to concgive.. Re- 


morſe planted a thouſand daggers in his 
heart; he reflected with admiration on the 
Virtues of his brother, and life, without him, 
_ was now w infupportable; he dreaded the re- 

proaches. 
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rc; Foahes of the world, and in thoſe reflecti- 
ons was tempted to commit a crime (if poſ- 
fible) greater than that which his foul was 
already charged with; he ſeized the weapon 
yet warm in the bl ood of his brother, and 
plunged it m his own guilty heart. 

At that inſtant Don Manuel entered the 
grove ; the fineneſs of the morning had in- 
vited him to quit his apartment much ear- 
50 than uſual: he aroſe, perhaps, in his 

imagination, the moſt happy of fathers, and 
entered his garden with a ſatisfaction which 
is ever the companion of the virtuous : He 
ſought the inmoſt receſſes of the grove, but 
knew not that thoſe abodes of peace and 
pleaſure contained a ſpectacle too horrid for 
his infirmities to fuſtain; for who can expreſs 
the emotions of his heart, whei: he beheld 
his beloved Carlos weeping over the body 
of his brother! Here let me appeal to the 
feelings of my reader, nor attempt to de- 
feribe an interview which may be felt, but 
cannot be expreſſed. Let it ſuffice that Car- 
los lived to unfold the fatal ſtory of their 
woes to his father, and then cloſed his eyes 
for ever. 

Grief for a while denied the wretched fa- 
ther utterance; when his ſtrength and ſpirits. 
vere faſticiently returned, as he wept over 
the pale remains ot his fons, he mace this 
appeal to hea aven in their behalf. O thou 

03 Al- 
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Almighty, thou juſtly incenſed God, hear 
the prayer of thy devoted ſervant, accord 
the pardon of my miſguided children, and 
as thou haſt puniſhed, pity. them... Yeſterday 
I was moſt happy in them, to day I am (in 
their fall) rendered compleatly miſerable. But 
it was thy will, beat mine to ſubmit.” He 
could add no more, but returned to his houſe 
in a ſtate of diſtraction, which in a few 
hours put a period to his lite 


M ORA L, 


Duelling 78 not more contrary to the Diflats 
of Prudence and Humanity, than it is highty 
Heu ve in t/ eſight of God. 


LING o unn DERVISE 


Death makes no Diſtinctions. 


„ 


AE LIAN, amuting himſelf with walk- 

ing, obſerved a Derviſe fitting with an 
human tcull in his lap: not obſerving his 
majeſty, tlie reverend old man was looking 
very carneftly at the ſcull, and appeared to be 
in a profound rcyerte. His attitude and 
manner ſupriſed the Sultan, who approached 
him, and demanded tbeę cauſe of his being fo 
deeply engaged in reftection. © Sire,” faid 
the Derviſc, © this ſcull was preſented to ons 
| this 
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this morning, and I have, from that moment, 
been endeavouring, but in vain, to diſcover 
whether it is the fcull of a powerful mon- 
arch, like your Majeſty, or of a poor Derviſe 
like myſelf.“ e 
; MOR AL. 

In the Grave the Rich and Por are equally 
the Fond of Worms and the Subjects of Pu- 
trefactian. Virtue alone ſurvives the Grave. 
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OR, THE 
BENEFITS-or REFLECTION. 


Retire ! the Maerid fhut out, thy thengbts call 
hame. Dr,-Y 6UKG-. 
———.ñ ?f:: —  — — — — 


HE Sun was gradually deſcending 
down the weſtern Ries, the ſhadows 
were lengthen'd into gigantic ihapes, and 
the air delightfully calm, when Theron 
jun. ſon of "Theron, Eſq; of Friendly- 
Hall, in Somerſetſhire, yook a ſerious walk 
into the neighbouring fields, to enjoy the 
fweetneſs of the clofing flowers, and meditate 
with - 
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this morning, and I have, from that moment, 
been endeavouring, but in vain, to diſcover 
whether it is the ſcull of a powerful mon- 


arch, like your Majeſty, or of 208 Derviſe 
like myſelf. 5 


Men . 

In the Grave the Rich and Poor are equally 
the Fond of Worms and the Subjects of Pu- 
trefaction. Virtue alone ſurvives the Grave. 
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OR, THE 
BENEFITS or REFLECTION. 


Retire , ' the World ſhut out, thy thoughts call 
hame. Dr. VNG. 
———ͤ̃ . .-wm ——————— om 

H E Sun was gradually deſcending 
down the weſtern Ries, the ſhadows 

were lengthen'd into gigantic ih APCs, and 
the air delightfully calm. when Theron 
jun. fon of Theron, Eſq; of Friendly- 
Fall, in Somerſetſhire, took s ſerious walk 
into the neighbouring fields, to enjoy the 
fweetnels of the cloſing flowers, and meditate 
with - 
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without diii:rbance, on the beauties of æ 
ſummer's ev: | 

Pleas'd. w.'h the ſerenity and fineneſs of 
the ſurrounding landicape, loſt in admiring, 
the pomp and grandeur_of the ſetting fun, 
and unconſcicus of the peedy flight of 
time, Theron ftro!\'d alomy the verdant ineads 
till he came to a gove of trees, at the extre- 
mity of which, and on the brink of a mur- 
muring ſtream, was crected a monument to 


the memory of Fd lu groe, a young 


lady of great beauty : and fortune, the only: 
daughter of Sir Wm. Muſzrove, lord of 


the manor, wha died in the 17th year of her 


age *, ofa coid ihe caught in a party of plea- 
ſure on the water in the month of June. 
Here the young Squire ſat down at the foot 


of an aged oak; aſter ſurveying with. atten- 


tion the ſeveral. int eriptio us on the monu- 


ment, and taking out of his pocket a book 
of poems which he ufually carried about 
with him as a pocket companion in his rural 


walks, read the following epitaph on a lady 


written by her lover a tew hours before he 


died. 


1 D ——_— 


She was a: beoptiful young lad, and one whom 
Theron once loved and ad 1 and, had {he lived, Would 
have been propotes by his father, as a ſuitable wife for 


kim. 
Sings 
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Sing, plaintive muſe ! an ſympathetic trains, 
And pour your wailings into Pity's ears, 
Maria's gone | alas, what now remains, 
But heart-felt grief, and ever-ſtreaming 
tears. 
Think of her fate! revere th' almighty hand, 
That ſnatcht her hence, tho* ſoon, by 
ſteps ſo flow ; 
Long at her couch, Death took his filent 
ſtand, | 
And e's oft, and oft withheld the 
blow. 5 


Say, are ye ſure his mercy ſhall extend 

Io you lo long a ſpan? alas ! ye ſigh: 

Make then, while yet ye may, your God, 
your friend, „ 

And learn with equal eaſe to ſeeb or die. 

E RM - M 4 44 1 ù du r 
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Here Theron ſtopt, and again looked 
with pity and concern on Eliza's monument, 
for ſome minutes he was loſt in thought, 
at length he uttered in a ſympathetic tone, 
the enſuing ſoliloquy. 

Poor Maria, where are thou now? and 
thou, once fair and beautiful #1:27, what's 
become of thee? I knew thy virtues, and 
ſhall hold thy memory ever dear. What 
3s youth, with all the charms of beauty and 
the gifts of fortune, if thus diſſolved at _ | 

1 
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and gone ſo ſoon ! Life! how precarious ? 
Earth's faireſt ſcenes and moſt alluring pro- 
ſpects, oh] how frequently are they over- 
clouded with pain, diſeaſes, accidents, or 
death.——Yes! all on earth is Fanity / our 


brighteit hopes are in a moment darken'd, _ 


and often vaniſh in the morning of our days, 
as the early dew at the riſing of the ſun; 
our promites of happineſs and expectations 
of felicity, are blaſted and deſtroyed in the 
twinkling of an eye. 

What then is youth, but vanity? and our 


terreſtrial enjoyments, but vexation of ſpirit? 


nothing here below as permanent and abid- 
ing ; a few years more at moſt, it may be 
only days, and I myſelf muſt die; tho' now 


I'm young, in health, and free from pain, I 


tremble to reflect, how Toon J may be num- 
bered with the filent dead. Yes, I know 
I muſt ere long die as well as others, but 
where J ſhall be after death, and what will 
be the condition of my ſoul when ſeparated 
from my body, alas ! who can tell? | 
When the ſhadows of the evening ſhall be 
ſucceeded by the gloomy veil of night, theſe 
verdant fields, and yonder charming proſpect 


of diſtant hills and vales and opening glades, 


will looſe their charms and be no longer ſeen ; 


thus will it be with the pleaſing enchant- 


ments of riches, vouth and beauty, when 
the lait encmy of nature ſhall cloſe my wea- 


. 
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ry eye-lids, and all things on carth ſhall be 
no more to me.“ 


Here Theron ſtopt, and after writing with 
a pencil, the following pathetic lines on 
Eliza's monument, exprefſing his {ſentiments 


on the vanity, and lamenting the frailty of 


every ſublunary pleaſure, returned to his 
habitation, while the moon, 1n filver pride, 
rode ſolemn thro' the ſkies. 


Happy the man, and he alone appears, 
Who having once, unmov'd by hopes or fears, 
Survey'd the ſun, earth, ocean, clouds and 

flame, „ 
Returns well-fatisfied from whence he came. 


Tho? life's an hundred years, or e'er ſo few, 


is repetition all and nothing new. 


Death is the certain end of all that live, 
Health may prolong, but can't the debt for- 
give, 
Then why procraſtinate the wholeſome hour, 
When the next moment is beyond your 
power? 
Millions have lived upon 10. morrotb's name, 
And, dying, found to-morrow never came. 
Lite, how precarious ! but how ſure our 
doom! 
E'en cradles rock us nearer to the tomb. 


7 Hence, 


* . E * * 
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Hence, mortal! learn no more to boaſt 
Of beauty, knowledge, wealth or pow'r, 

For all we can enjoy at moſt, 

Are but the pageants of an hour. 


Then come Religion / Child of Truth, 

And lead me thro' this vale of tears; 
Thou ſtaff of age and guide of youth, 

Come ſoothe my pains, diſpel my fears. 


Aſſiſt me in the hour of death, 

When nothing from his ſtroke can ſave, 
In praiſe to ſpend my lateſt breath, 

And joyful triumph o'er the grave. 


Solitary Walk, 


F I N I 8. 


A CATALOGUE of Entertaining Books for 
Children {each adorned with Copper-Plate and 
other Cuts, bound and gilt) printed for H. 
Fans Bookſeller aad Stationer, No. 104, 

Fohn's- Street, Weft-Smithfield, London, and 
fold by all Bookſellers, Stationers, School-ma- 


ſters, News-Carriers, Toy: Shops, c. in Town 
and Country. 


Good Allowance to Merchants and Captains of Sip 
who take them abroad. 


. 4. 
1 IST O RM of Fanny Fairchild, 
and Charlotte Jones 7 


2 
2 Hiſtory of Tommy Sugar Plumb 2 
: 3 Hiſtory of Polly Cherry o 
̃ 4 Pappa's preſent to his good Children O 
5 Nancy Cock's Golden Toy - 0 

6 Inſtructive and entertaining Emblems, by 
Miſs Thoughtful 0 
7 Jackey Dandy s Song-BoOKk « 0 
3 Turpin's London Primer — 0 
9 Pretty Play Book . © 

IO Scripture Alphabet ; or, the prin- 

cipai Hiſtories in the Old and New Te- 


ſtament - +» - o 4 

11 Adventures of Gulliver's Travels o 6 

12 Adventures of Roderick Random 0 6 
13 Hiſtory of Prince Almanſor and the 

Beautiful % =: 06 

14 Hiſtory of Don Quixote — o 6 


15 Kſop's Fables — Cuts blacg 0 6 
| 16 Mirror 


(1) 
16 Mirror of Amuſement ; or, Harry 
Village 1 O 6 
17 Fables of Æſop's— Cuts fed | 0 9 
18 Hiſtory of Zadig, a Cobler's ſon, and the 
Wonderful Candleſtick - - 2 
19 Bartholomew Fair O 
20 Little Mafters and Miſſes Delight © 
21 Childrens Hollidays, a Poem, for Chriſt- 
mas, Eaſter, and Whitſuntide = o 
22 Dr. Watt's, Divine Songs, reviſed and 
corrected, with Notes by George Wright, 
Eſq; with Dr. e 3 ee 
Poems - - o 6 
23 Reading made Eaſy o 6 
24 Young Moraliſt, for the Uſe a Schools, 
with Notes e entertaining and inſtructive 1 6 
2; Select Moral Tales 1 6 
20 Todd's new and Compleat Spelling: Book, 
the Third Edition, with Plates 1 © 
27 Todd's Hiſtory of the ney Teſtament, by 
Queſtion and Anſwer - $6 
28 Todd's curious Print of the ſurpriſing large 
Oak Tree, with a e of the 
fame - - o 6 
29 Marſhall's Compleat Speier ook, the 
Fifth Edition, with Cuts - 10 
30 Marſhall's practical Arithmetic, the Se- 
| cond Edition = - 1 
31 Harlequin and the Gaoler, a Turn up. © 
32 Collombine taking Leave, a Turn up © 
33 Turpin's Drawing Book, Landſcapes. © 
34 Watch Prints, King George II. O 
35 — King George III. - O 


AT. * 


0 1110 


36 — Queen Charlotte - 0.3 
37 — Mr. Beard and Miſs Brent o 3 
38 — The Pretty Dancer 0 3. 
39 — The Wanton Dreamer o 3 
1 -_ The She pherd and 81 heperdeſs O 3 


41 Renefworth's Engliſh Grammar Epito- 
mized, much in W r the Uſe of 


Schools o 6. 
42 Betteſworth's Col! ecdöon of Tables o 2 
43 Arithmetic Made Ealy 0-4 


Where likewiſe may be had, 


The following BO OR, printed for and ſold by 


H. TLUREIN. 
1 ARGAR's Young Engineer's bet Aſſiſt- 


ant, in a Treatife on Fortific ations, with 
Coppe r Plates, 8vo. ſeived -_ = 5 0. 
2 Cracketr s New and Compleat Treatiſe of 
Spherical Trigonometry, carefully Tran- 
{lated from the French of Maudiut, 8 vo 


z 


with Plates. tewed-: :-- © 4 05 
3 Hutton's Principles on Bridges, with F Fi- 
gures, S vo. ſewed — 2 6 


4 Harris's Ty pes of all the viable Ech ples 
to the Year 1 800, Dedicated to Earl Span- 
cer, Viſcount Althorp, &c. neatly engrav- 
od: =: - . 5 2 6 
5 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, by John Ben- 
nett, a jJourney-man Shoe- maker, 9 . 
ſewed RM - a 6 
6 Smith's Chriſtianity Unmaſked ; or, una- 
avoidable Ignorance preierable to cor- 
upt 
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(iv) 
rupt Chriſtianity, a Poem, i in 12 Cantos, 
8 vo. ſewed - 4 0 
7 White's compleat Guide to the Manege- 
ment of Bees, 3vo. in boards 2 65 
8 Bianca, a Tragedy, by R, * 
8 vo. ſewed 
9 Michael Smith's Twebre Sermous on 
ſeveral Occaſions, 8vo. ſewed "4; 
10 Haddon: Smith's Twelve Sermons on the 
moſt intereſting Subjects of the Chriſtian 
Religion, 8 vo. in boards — 3 6: 
Ti Haddon Smith's Methodiſtical Deceit, a 
Sermans, preached at St. e Hoch» 
nal Green 5 o 6 
12 Dr. Weales's Doctrine of a Crucified 
Los, vindicated and applied, in a Ser- 
mon preached in the Pariſh-Church of 
St. Sepulchre, London, on Good Friday, 
March 28, 1557 - 0 6 
13 Dr. M. eales Nature and deſtructive Effects 
of Slander ; a Sermon preached in the 
Pariſh Church of. St. Sepulchre, Lon- 
don, October 2, 1768 - o 5 
14 Nicholl's Charity Sermon, at St. John's 
Clerkenwell, London, preached June 
27, 1767, for the newly eſtabliſhed Cha- 
rity-School — o 6 
15 Poems, Religious, Moral, and Entertiin- 
ing, by Mrs Collier, w ho wrote an An- 
ſwer to Stephen Duck, the Threſkerman's 
Labourer; called the Waſher-woman's 
Labour — 


* Elliot's Wedding Sermon, publiſhed at the 
Requeſt 


5 


1 0 


(>) 


Requeſt of the Bridegroom and others 
who heard it, 8vo. — 
x7 Nicolls's Sermon, occafioned by the Death 
of the Rev. Mr. Doughty, late Miniſter 
of St, James, Clerkenwell ; preached on 
Sunday, July 10, 1758, 4to. o 6 
13 Sellon's Sermon, preached in the Pariſh 
Churches of St. James, Clerkenwell ; | 
and St. Giles in the Fields, 4to. 0 6 
19 Peyton” 5 Hiſtory of Engiiſh Language I © 
20 Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progreſs, with his 
Grace abounding to the chief of Sin- 
ners, new Edit. Lepper Plates, 8vo. 6 0 
21 Hetvey's Meditations, 2 voi. Crown 8yo, 
large Print, with Copper Plates 6 0 
21 Roſs's View of all Religions in the known 
World, New Edition, by the Rev. Mr, 


Entick, 8vo. ſewed - 6 6 
22 Ray's Collection of Engliſh and ScotchPro- 
verb, 8vo. bound — 6 0 


23 Welt's Scripture Sufficiency, practically 


demonitraied. 12mo. bound 
24 Miſs Rolt's Miſcellaneous Poems 
25 Young's Comp.eat Grazier and Farmer's 
Univerſal Aſſiſtant, to which is added the 
Com leit Vermin-killer, 12 no. ſeived 1 


— 2 0 


O 

26 Bland's Dia nity of the Chriſtian Prieſt- 

hood, Dedicated to the Archbiſhop of 
Canterbui y, 8 o. iewed 2 6 

47 Authers's Divine Poems on various Sub- 
jects, 8vo. ſewed - 1 0 


es An Attempt to ri ſcue that ancient Engliſh 
Poet and Play Wruer, Maſter William 


Shakeſpcare, 8 vo. ſewed — 1 0 


(vn) 
29 Incarnation of our Lox», a Poem, with 
an Hymn on the Subject, by Francis 
Smith, a Youth, ſeventeen Years of Ave 0 6 
30 The famous Hiſtory of the Seven Wiſe 
Maſters of Rome, deligned for the En- 
tertainment and Improvement of Youth, 
embelliſhed with Cuts O 6 
31 The renowned Hiſtory of the Seven Fa- 
mous Champions . Chriſtendom, em- 
belliſned with Cuts 0 6 
2 The Tales of the Geni ; or the delight- 
ful Leſſons of Horam the Son of Iſmar, 
embelliſhed with Cuts - o 6 
$3 The Entertaining Tales of the Fairies ; 
| ſelected for the Entertainment of Youn 
People, from the Library in the Court of 
Queen Mab, emde! ed with Cuts o 6 
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